A 


7 — 9 
1 . 


COLLECTION 


9 
PSALMS and HYMNS, 
PU BLIC-W-Q 1 IP. 


— 


* 


By ROWLAND HILL, A. M. 


— ISS "4 


— 


Sing ye Praiſes with Underſtanding, PSALM xlvii. 7. 


Speaking to yourſelves in Pſalms, and Hymns, and 
ſpiritual Songs, ſinging, and making Melody in your 
Hearts unto the Lord, ER. v. 19. . 
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PREFACE 


5 following Collection of Pſalms 
and Hymns, I truſt, will not be un- 
acceptable; ſome pains having been taken 
in collecting and compoſing them. The 
congregation for whom they are princi- 
pally intended being in want of a ſpeed 
publication, ſome inaccuracies that eſca- 
ped my attention in the former edition 
are corrected in this. Many of them are 
well known in moſt of our worſhipping 


allemblies : theſe being in themſelves ſo 


excellent, are always new. Others of 
them, I truſt not much inferior, will ap- 
pear as new, though not altogether ſo; 
they were compoled from ſome poetic 
hints borrowed from other authors ; and 
herein I muſt acknowledge myſelf prin- 
cipally indebted to the Lyric poems of 
the pious Dr. Watts. A third __ 
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of them are by no means the better for 
being entirely new: theſe J once thought 


of diſtinguiſhing by a particular mark; 
but as names are of no uſe, where truth 
and devotion are fought for, I determined 
otherwiſe. 75 


Modeſt words before God always be- 


come us beſt ; ſtrong expreſſions of per- 
ſonal intereſt may do for ſome, but not 
for all; many fin in ſpeaking too bold- 
ly; none in ſpeaking too humbly. I 


mention this as an apology for ſoftening 


or rejecting ſome expreſſions not fit for 


a public congregation : though, for the 


ſake of thoſe happy ſouls that are filled 
with joy and peace in beheving, I have 
not made it altogether a general rule. 
Beſides, I do not {ee we need attempt to 
animate our ſongs of praiſe with much 


perſonal application, when there is enough 
and enough in the perſon of the Re- 


deemer, {imply conſidered, for our moſt 


exalted praiſe. Others, perhaps, with an 


apparent juſtneſs may cry, But why ſuch 
2 mult:plicity of collections of hymns ? 


Let 
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Let ſuch conſider, that as no miniſter 


or congregation would have wiſhed me 


to have adopted a publication which the 
eſteem. as their property, a new collection, 
upon this occaſion, is not only a matter of 
choice but of neceſſity. 


It has given me ſome concern, that 
religion of late years has been ſo much 
expoſed in wretched verſe. If I have 
been ſo happy as to find the medium 
between that which is low, mean, and 
doggrel, and that which 1s turgid and 
bombaſt, I am ſatisfied : my aim has 
been to ſeek for exalted praiſe, and fer- 
vent prayer, turned into poetic language, 
plain, neat, and eaſy to be underſtood. 


That the Hymns may be the more 
ealily found, they are placed in the fol- 
lowing order, Morning Hymns; Even- 
ing Hymns; Hymns for the Lord's 
Day; Hymns before and after Sermon; 
Invitation Hymns; General Hymns of 
Prayer; General Hymns of Praiſe ; 
Feltival Hymns ; Funeral and Judgment 
Hymns; Ozcafional Hymns; Hymns for 


Baptiſm ; 
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a Baptiſm; Hymns for the Communion; 
Diſmiſſion Hymns and Doxologies. 


W + 
| That this little Book may prove a | 
] leaſant guide of Praiſe and prayer to 
all that uſe it, is the hearty deſire 
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DAM our father and our head 

f Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 

All ye that paſs by my 
Almighty Lord, thy counſels land 
Amid the ſeven lamps behold 
And are we wretches yet alive 
Angels deſcend to tell the birth 
Angels attend, and join the ſong 
Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſle 
Ariſe, ye faints, and join to praiſe 
Array'd in mortal fleth 2 5 
As a ſhepherd loves to keep 
Awake our ſouls, away our lears 
Awake and the ſong 
Awake my heart, awake my tongue 
Away fromdearth to Calvary 
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Before my Saviour Gd 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 

Begin, my tongue, ſome heavenly theme 
Begin, ye ſaints, the happy ſong 
Beyond the glittering ſtarry ſkies 

Be preſent at our table, Lord 

Bid, mighty Lord, my ſins depart 


Bleſſed are the ſons of God 


Bleit be the Lord from day to day 
Bleſt be the Father for his love 

Bleſt are the fouls, the word proclaims 
Bleſt by Jeſu's providence 

Bleſt be the dear uniting love 

Bleſs'd be the name of Zion's King 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 


_ Blow ye the trumpet, blow 
Bury'd 


in ſhadows of the night 


O 


C. 


Caſt thy burden on the Lord 
Children of the heavenly King 
Chriſt has a garden wall'd around 
Chriſt 1s the true ſubſtantial good 
Chriſt, the Lord, is ris'n to day 
Chriſt's own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the 
Come, thou incarnate Word 

Come, ye wretched ſouls, to Jeſus 
Come, guilty ſouls, and fly away 
Come, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 
Come, Holy Spirit, come - 
Come let us join our, cheerful ſongs 


Come, happy ſouls, approach your God 
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Come let us aſcend 5 
Come, thou fount of every bleſſing 
Come, ye that love the Lord. 
Come, and let us {ſweetly join 
Come, thou Almighty King 

Come, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal 


) 
: Come deſcend, O heavenly. Spirit 
; Come, thou long expected Jeſus 
9 Commiſſion'd from the Lord of hoſts 
4 : 
9 
6 D. 
2 | | 
0 Dear friend of friendleſs ſinners, hear 
1 Deep in our hearts we would record 
59 Deſcend, celeſtial Dove 
19 Did ever one of Adam's race 
51 
E. 


Early, my God, without delay 
Encourag'd by thy word 
Ere I ſleep, for every favour 


Exalted high, at God's right hand 


J. 
Far from our thoughts, vain world 
Father, behold with gracious eyes 
Father, how wide thy glory ſhines 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 


Firm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands 
forth in thy ſtrength, O Lord, we go 


102 
120 


110 


237 
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Forgive, my God, a mortal tongue 
For all the bleſſings of this day 


For a ſeaſon call'd to part 


From all that dwell below the ſkies 


G. 


Give thanks to God moſt high 
Give glory to God | 


Give to the Father praiſe 
Glory to God on high 


Glory to God who gave the word 
Glory be to God on 1 | 
God, my ſupporter and my hope 


+ God the Saviour we adore | 
Grace, how exceeding {weet to thoſe 


Gracious Lord, incline thine ear 
Granted 1s the Saviour's prayer 
Great God, whoſe univerſal {way 


Great Sun of righteouſneſs, ariſe 
Guide us, O thou great Jehovah 


Guilty and vile belore my God - 


H. 


Hail, Father, whole commanding call 


Hail, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus 
Happy the time when Jeſus ſhone 
Happy the man to whom 'tis given 

Hark ! the herald angels ſing 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent 
Head of thy church triumphant. 


He comes ! he comes ! the judge ſevere 


He dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
Here, Lord, we give ourſelves away 
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eſus, I bleſs thy gentle hand 181 182 \ 

Jeſus, who dy'd a world to fave 211 210 \ 

Jeſus 1s now gone up on high 21J 212 h 

Jeſus, we hang upon thy word 216 215 \ 

Jeſus invites his ſaints | 257 265 M8 \ 

I Jeſus is ours 149 144 N 

| I long to love, but ah I how far 71 77 A 
F In Jeſus approv'd - $05 115 
4 Join all the glorious names 113 120 
1 Join; ye redeemed heirs of grace 171 171 

N 
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Laden with guilt, finners ariſe 

Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love 
Let every mortal ear attend 

Let us all unite to bleſs 

Let God the Father and the Son 
Light of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending 
Long have we ſat beneath the found 
Look up, my ſoul, to him 

Lord of the worlds above 

Lord, we come before thee now 
Lord, we are vile; conceiv'd in {in 
Lord, if thou thy grace impart 

Lord, we welcome thy dear ſervant 
Lord, when my thoughts delight to 
Love divine, all love excelling . © 
Low at thy feet we proftrate fall 
Lo! what an entertaining ſight 
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May the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 262 271 
My deareſt Lord, take thou my heart 69 78 
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My God, accept my early vows 


4 

0 My God, permit my tongue 

2 My God, permit me not to be 

5 My God, my life, my love 

5 My righteous Judge, my gracious God 
4 My ſoul, how lovely is the place 

7 My ſoul, come meditate the day 

2 | 

20 | | 

71 | . 


No farther go to- night - but ſtay 

Not all the blood of beaſts 

Nothing but thy blood, O Jeſus 
43 Now may the Spirit's holy fire 


61 Now begin the heavenly theme 
22 Now to the power of God ſupreme 


Now to the Lord a noble ſong 

Now for a tune of lofty praiſe 

Now, with joint conſent we ſing. 

| Now to the Lamb, that once was ſlain 


O. 


O come, thou wounded Lamb of God 
Of all the joys we mortals know 
Of him who did falvation bring 
O for a cloſer walk with God 

O iora meſlage from above 

O God, how endleſs is thy love 
O God, the friend of ſinners, ſee 
O God of all grace | 

Oh, bleſs the Saviour, ye that cat 
O Jeſus, our Lord. 5 | 
O Lord, how excellent thy grace 
271 0 Lord, what love and favour 
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O Lord, turn not away thy face 
O love divine, how ſweet thou art 
Omnipreſent Lord, whoſe aid 
On thee, O God of purity 

O patient, ſpotleſs Lamb 

O tell me no more | 


O the delights, the heavenly joys 
Q thou in whom the Gentiles truſt 
Our Shepherd alone 

Our Lord is riſen from the dead 
Out of the deeps of long diſtreſs 
O what ſhall we do 


P. 

Permit us, deareſt Lord, to prove 252 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 165 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 27 
Praiſe ye the Lord, 'tis good to raiſe 157 
Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow 268 
Prepare, prepare, to meet thy God 95 

. 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 187 
Rejoice, ye ſons of men, rejoice A 
Riſe, my foul, adore thy Maker 2 


Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 154 


8. 
Salvation, O the Joyful found | 24 
See, gracious God, before thy chroae 108 
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; | See where the mighty Saviour comes 
3 Sinners, obey the goſpel word 
6 Sinner, O why ſo thoughtleſs grown 


5 Sing we to our God above 
56 Sing, ye ſaints, by grace defended 
53 W Smitten on th' accurſed tree | 
34 Son of God, thy bleſſing grant 
25 Source of light and power divine 
30 Strangers and pilgrims here on earth 
32 Sweet is the work, O God, our King 
54 Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing 
13 Sweet is the mention of thy grace 

4 | 
4 

T. 

Tell me, Saviour, from above 

FR Tell us, O women, we would know 
105 Thankful for our every bleſſing 

28 There is a voice of ſovereign grace 


158 The God of Abraham praiſe 
The Lord ſupplies his people's need 
103 The Lord of earth and ſky | 
The faireſt of ten thoufand fairs 
The fountain of Chriſt 
Thee, Almighty Lord, we own 
The goſpel reports | 
The wondering world enquires to know 
The wonders,-Lord, thy love hath 
Tae Sun of righteouſneſs appears 
The peace which God alone reveals 
This is the day the Lord hath made 
Thou hidden love of God, whole height 
Thou God of glorious majeſty | 
Thou Shepherd of Iſrael divine 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thy favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our fouls 


2 f 


IN DEX 


a P. g H. 
et Tis finiſh'd,” the Redecmer ſaid 205 
Thus did the ſons of Abr'am paſs 2:38 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 268 
To God the only wiſe 136 
To thee our wants are known 261 
*Twas on that dark, that doleful night 243 
*T was love that brought the Saviour 246 
1 1 
| [i Ws.” 
We give immortal praiſe 220 


Welcome ſweet day of reſt | 
Welcome, thou well-belov'd of God 23 


What equal honours ſhall we bring 187 
When fhall the ſovereign grace 50 
When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind 57 
When we behold the heavenly ſtate "#130 
When Jeſus, our Shepherd, is near 119 
When Chriſt in judgment ſhall deſcend 225 
When we ſurvey the wondrous croſs 245 
While overwhelm'd with grief ö 64 
Who can have greater cauſe to ſing 157 
Who hath our report believ'd 208 
Why ſhould the children of a king 73 
Why is my heart ſunk down ſo low 92 
Why do we mourn departed friends 221 
Wbile with ceaſeleſs courſe the ſun 240 


118 We bleſs the Lord who gives this cup 256 
i We bleſs the Lord, whe tender Care 231 
"nh We ling the glories of our King 25 
' 1 ] We ſing the wondrous deeds 250 
[: ; We thank thee, Lord, for this our food 267 
| ; ö What a merciful Saviour is ours 1899 
BY: What creatures beſide are favour'd 265 
| What ſhall we render unto thee 142 

| 1 What heart can reach, what tongue 183 
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1 P. 
g Will my doubtings ne'er be o'er 36 
- With joy we meditate the grace 63 
4 With heavenly power, O Lord, defend 233 
40 
70 | 
45 Ls 
49 | IT 
Ye heavens, rejoice 144 
| Ye priſoners of hope 191 
Ye ſouls that are weak 150 
Ye ſervants of God 159 
% e ſaints of God, ariſe, and ſing 174 
x. Ye ſons and daughters of the Lord 2358 
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COLLECTION, Ec. 


. 
Morninc HYMNs. 


| 1. 
hay” the all-reſtoring Word, 
The ſinner's only hope; 
After thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 
O when ſhall we wake up? 
II. 

Thou, O our God, thou only art 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
Quicken our ſouls, inftru& our hearts, 

Our ſinking footſteps ſtay. 
111. 
Of all thou doſt on earth beſtow, 
Or give in heaven above, 
Give us, O Lord, thyſelf to know, 
Give us thy precious love. 
. B . 8 


| IV. 
Fill us with all the life of love: 
Our hearts in union join 
'To thy dear ſelf; and let us prove 
Sweet fellowſhip divine. 
V. 
The holy intercourſe, begun 
Hhetween our ſouls and thee, 
Enlarge, O Lord, and carry on 
Through all eternity. 


2. Morning. 


1. 


R 158, my ſoul, adore thy Maker ; 


Angels praiſe, 
| Join thy lays, 
With them be partaker. 
11. 
Thou this night waſt my. Protector; 
With me ſtay 
All the day, 
Ever my Director. 
111. 
Father Lord of every ſpirit, 
In thy light 
Lead me right, 
Through my Saviour's merit. 
* IV. | . 
O my Jeſus, Lord NENT s - 
Me defend, 
'To the end, 
With thy love and pity. 


E 


v. 
Holy Ghoſt, divine Inſtructor, 

Guide me till ; 
Let thy will 
Be my ſafe Conductor. 

VI, 

Holy, holy, holy giver 
Of all good, . 
Life and food, | 
Reign ador'd for ever. 


3. The Same. Pſalm exli. 2---5. 
"Is | 
3 I y God, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incenſe in thine houſe ; 
\nd let my nightly worſhip riſe, 
weet as the evening ſacrifice, 
11. 
Vatch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
'rom every raſh and heedleſs word; 
or let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty paths, where ſinners lead. 
5 
) may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
mite, and reprove my wandering way! 
heir gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
hall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 
IV. 
ben 1 behold them preſs'd with grief, 
cry to Heaven for their relief; 
ad, by my warm petitions, prove 
ow much I prize their faithful love. B 2 


| 
f 
| 
| 
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4. Evenine HYMNs. 


Tesvs, thou dear atoning Lamb, 


Lover of lot mankind, 


Salvation, in whoſe only name 


A ſinful world can find; 
| 8 
We aſk thy grace to make us clean; 
We come to thee, our God: 
Open, O Lord, for this day's fin, 
The fountain of thy blood. 
= 117. 

Hither our ſinful ſouls be brought, 
And every idle word, IF 
And every work, and every thought, 
That hath not pleas'd our Lord. 

3 | 
Hither our actions, righteous deem'd 
By, man, and counted good, 
As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 
3 
Jeſus, vouchſafe thy heavenly power 
For pardon {till to flee; 
And every Gay, and every hour, 


To draw freſh ſtrength from thee. 


5. God Omnipre/ent, 
I, | 
MNIPRESENT Lord, whoſe aid 
No one ever fought in vain, 
Be this night about my bed, 
Every evil thought reftrain : 


0 


Con 
1 in d 
Song 
Let 1 
Let 1 


Fn 


I will 


„ 
Lay thy hand upon my ſoul, 
Guard of my unguarded hours; 
All my enemies controul, | 
Hell, and earth, and nature's powers. 
+ 
Unto thee for help I ſeek, 2 
perfect, Lord, thy ſtrength in me; 
I am ſtrong when I am weak, 
Weak myſelf, but ſtrong in thee. 
Let not evil enter in, 
Every ſelfiſh thought avert ; 
Stop the avenues of fin, 
Keep the iſſues of my heart. 
| 111. 
O thou jealous God, come down, 
God of ſpotleſs purity ! 
Claim, and ſeize me for thine own, 
Conſecrate my heart to thee. 
Under thy protection take; 
Songs in the night-ſeaſon give: 
Let me ſleep to thee, and wake; 
Let me die te thee, and live. 


6. Evening. 


I, 
Fat I ſleep, for every favour 
This day ſhew'd 
By my God, 

I v1] bleſs my Saviour. 
B 3 


(81 
e 
my Lord, what ſhall I render 
To thy Name, 
Still the ſame, 
Gracious, good, and tender ? 
111. 
Leave me not, but ever love me : 
Let thy peace 
Be my bliſs, 
Jill mou hence remove me. 
IV. 
Viſit me with thy ſalvation : 
Let thy care 
Now be near, 
Round my habitation. 
V. 
Be my Rock, my Guard, my Tower ; 
Safely keep, | 
While I fleep, 


Ve, with all thy power. 6 8 
VI. p 
So, whene'er in death I lumber, 
Let me riſe „ 
With the wiſe, Si 
Counted in their number. | | T 
VII. : To {] 
Glory, honour, thanks and blefing And 
Be to thee, | 
One in three, Wee 


Never, never ceaſing. | Drive 


* 


1 


7. Morning or Evenings 


f | 1. | 
O op, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above 
Gently diſtil like early dew. 
11. | 
Thou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of our ſleeping hours! 
Thy ſovereign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all our drowſy powers. 
111. 
We yield our powers to thy command, 
ro thee we conſecrate our days; 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand, 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


8. HYMNS ror THE Loxp's Da v. 
Pſalm xc11. 


1. 
Swerr is the work, O God, our King! 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and fing; 
To ſhew thy love by morning light, 
And tell of all thy truth by night. 
II. | 
dreet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
Drive earthly care from every breaſt ; 


And let our hearts in tune be found, 
Ice David's harp of ſolemn ſound, 


5 

111. 
Our hearts ſhall triumph in thee, Lord, 
And bleſs thy work, and bleſs thy word: | 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine! 
How deep wy counſels! how divine! | 

IV, | I 
Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high; 

Like brutes they live, like coo they die, 


Like graſs they flouriſh ; till thy breath ] 

Shall blaſt them to eternal death. An, 

EE v. N 

| O, may we ſee, and hear, and know, i. ; 

| What mortals cannot reach below ! _ A 

| May all our powers find ſweet employ = 
In Chriſt's eternal world of joy! 


9. 'On a Sacrament Occaſion. C 

Is U 

Ho ſweet the day of facred reſt, 1 

The day that ſaw the Lord 151 "= Ihy 

The day the Lord himſelf hath bleſt, A 

'To manifeſt pecuBar joys! 5 

11. - 8 F 

Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad, V 

Let the Redeemer's name abound: No; 

A thouſand honours on his head, 77 
Who ſtands with grace and glory crown d, 

111. 8 

Here we delight to hear his word, I. 

And tell of all his wondrous grace; And 

We wait around his feſtal board, NV 


And ſing koſannas to his praiſe, 


OD. 
In God's own name, he came to bring 
Salvation to our dying race: 
et the whole church addreſs their King, 
In louder notes than angels raiſe. 


10. Panting after God. Pfalm 1xiii, 
3 7 
y God, permit my tongue 
M This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cnes prevail, 
'To taſte thy love divine. 
11. 
My thirſty, fainting ſoul 
Thy mercy ſhall implore; 
No traveller in a deſert land} 
Can pant for waters more. 
111. 
Within thy cHurches, Lord, 
L long to find my place; 
Iby power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quickening grace. 
IV. 
For life, without thy love, 
No yeliſh can afford: | 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 
es V. f 
Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
en . 


** 


10 J 
VI. 
The ſhadow of thy wings, 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


. The Same, Early Worſhip. 
I, 
ARLY, my God, without delay, 
We hafte to ſeek thy face ; 
Our thirſty ſouls would faint away, 
But for thy 9 grace. 


As pilgrims on a thirſty land, 
Beneath a burning ſky, 

Long for a cooling ſtream at hand, 
So we muſt drink, or die. 

| 117, 

Oft have we ſeen thy gracious power, 

'Thro' all thy temples ſhine ; 


Repeat, dear Lord, that heavenly hour, 


hat viſion ſo divine. 
Iv. 
Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt, 
Can pleaſe our Guls ſo well, 
As when thy richer grace we taſte, 
And in thy 7 dwell. 


Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
Can our beſt paſſions more ; 
But as our ſouls in thee rejoice, 


And feaſt upon thy love. 


. 


1 1 
. 

Ihen, till our laſt expiring days, 
We'll bleſs our Lord and King; 
hen will we lift our hearts to praiſe, 
And tune our lips to ling. 


2. Longing for God's Houſe. Pſalm Ixxxiv. 
I. 
[* ſonl, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts ! 
is heaven to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Though in his earthly courts. 
| II. 
"th his dich gifts the heavenly Dove 
Deſcends, and fills the place; 
chile Chriſt reveals his wondrous love, 
And ſheds abroad his grace. 5 
111. 
ord, at thy threſhold I would wait, 
While Jeſus is within, 5 
ather than fill a throne of ſtate, 
Or dwell in tents of ſin. 
. 
y heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode ; 
hen ſhall J tread thy courts, and ſee 
My Saviour and my God? 
V. 
e ſparrow builds herſelf a neſt, 
And ſuffers no remove ; 
make me like the ſparrow bleſt, 
o dwell but where I love! 


For one bleſt hour at thy right hand 


L 12 ] 
5 e 
To ſit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity, 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 
„ 


Could 1 command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundleſs ſea, 


mw -, z 


I'd give them all away. 


13. Another Venn of the- Same, © 


| 1 
oRD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are 
Io his abode 
My heart aſpire, 
With warm deſire 
To ſee thy God. 
11. 
The ſparrow for her young 
With pleaſure ſeeks her neſt; | 
And wandering ſwallows lon g 
To find their wonted reſt; | ; 
My ſpirit faints, „ 
With equal zeal, Te 
To riſe and dwell | 1 Is he 
Among thy ſaints, 


BY by 


T6 
Thrice happy ſouls, that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ; 
Thrice happy men, that pay | 
Their conſtant ſervice there. 55 
They praiſe thee ſtill; 
And happy they 
That love the way 
To Sion's hill ! 
| IV. 
They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears. 
O glorious ſeat, 
When God our King | 
Shall thither bring - 
Our willing feet! 
. 
God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd; 
Ve draw our bleſſings thence. 
He will beſtow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace, 
And glory too. 
VI. 
The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no- good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From weeping, waiting ſouls. 
Hs S 


Fa 
* 
1 


bt] 

- "Thrice happy he, 

* 0} Lord of hoſts, 
Whoſe fpirit truſts 
Alone in thee. 


14. God's Monſsip delightful, 


1. | 
WW £LcomMe ſweet-day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes ! 
11. 
Welcome ye ſaints of God, 
To feaſt on Jeſu's love; 
Ye happy ſouls, redeem'd by blood, 
Welcome this grace to prove! 
111. 
The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day; 


+ 


Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 


And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
1 


One day, amidſt the place 
Where my dear Lord is ſeen, 

Is ſweeter than ten thouſand dans 

Of vanity and fin. 
v. 

My N ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 

And ſweetly ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


(33-1 
* 70 in Public Ordinancer, pl. exxii. 


1. 
Ho do our hearts rejoice to hear 
Thy ſaints devoutly ſay, 
«© In Zion let us all appear 
And keep the feſtal day!“ 
11. 
Up to her. courts, with j joy unknown, 
| Our cheerful feet repair; 
There fits our Jeſus on his throne, 
And rules in judgment there. 
: 
May peace within this ſacred place 
And ceaſeleſs joy be found! 
With holy gifts and heavenly.grace 
Nay all thy tribes abound ! 
IV, 
Proſperity attend thy peace, 
And let thy word of grace 
be water'd with divine increaſe, 
And crown'd with large ſucceſs. 
v. 
tiduſand bleſſings on him reſt 
That wiſhes thine increaſe, 
hat would himſelf become thy gueſt, 
nd ſeeks thy conſtant peace : 
VI. 
e join to pray for Zion ſtill, 
While life or-breath remains ; 
here our beſt friends and kindred dwell, _ 
And there our Saviour reigns. C2 


Cy 


1 ] 
16. Heſanna in the Higheſt, Pf, cxviii, 


I, 
Fuis is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 
11. 
To- day Chriſt roſe, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To- day the ſaints bis triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. | 
<< Io6 
Hoſanna to th' anointed King, 
To David's holy Son; 
Hoſannas loud to thee we ſing, 
Like thoſe around the throne. 


. 
Hoſanna ! let the earth and ſkies Touc 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; Th 
Rocks, hills, and vales reflect the voice, And] 
In one eternal round. . Att 
v. 3 
Hoſanna! in the higheſt ſtrains Lo! f 
The church on earth can raiſe; Th 


The higheſt heavens, in which he reigns, Thy g 
Shall give him nobler praiſe, An 


„ 


17. Opening public Monſpip. 
* 
ow may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, 
His waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love! 
| | 11. 

Thee we the Comforter confeſs; 
Without thy preſence here, 
Our ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 

We utter heartleſs prayer! 


111. 

Wake, heavenly Wind! ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; 

Our ſpices then ſhall breathe perfume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 


Iv. 
Touch, with a living coal, the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word, 
And bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


v. 
Lo! for thy preſence, Lord, we pray, 
Thy power we wait to prove : 
Thy glorious grace to each diſplay, 
And fill our ſouls with love, 
| 5 * 3 
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1 
18. Enjoyment of Chrift in Public Worſhip, 


| I. f 
F“ from our thoughts, vain world, be gone, 
Let our religious hours alone: 
O may our eyes the Saviour ſee! 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 
© lbs 
O warm our hearts with holy fire! 
And kindle there a pure deſire ; 
Come, our dear Jeſus, from above, 
And feed our ſouls with heavenly love. 
111. 
The trees of life immortal ſtand, 
In fragrant rows, at thy right hand; 
And, in ſweet murmurs, by their ſide 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. 
1. | 
Haſte then, and with a ſmiling face, 
Come, ſpread the tables of thy grace: 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
And cheer our hearts with ſacred wine. 
v. 
Bleft Jeſus, what delicious fare 
How ſweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace and dying love.. 
5 VI. 
Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories ſhine : 
Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
That eyes have ſeen, or Angels known! 


1 9 1 


19. The Sinners Suit for a Bleſſin 


in Ordinances. 


: ' RY | 

ORD, we come before thee now, 

At thy feet we humbly bow; 
Dh! do not our ſuit difdain ; 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
ord, on thee, our ſouls depend ; 
n compaſſion now deſcend ; 
ill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
une our lips to ſing thy praiſe. 


11. 

In thine own appointed way 
Now we ſeek thee ; here we ſtay ; + 
Lord, from hence we would not go, 
ill a bleſſing thou beſtow : * 

end ſome meſſage from thy word, 
Which may joy and peace afford; 

Let thy Spirit now 1mpart 

Full ſalvation to each heart. 


111. 
omfort thoſe who weep and mourn ; 
bid the time of joy return ; 


hoſe that are caſt down lift up, 
Make them ſtrong in faith and hope; 
Grant that they who ſeek, may find 
Thee a God divinely kind: 
Heal the ſick, the captive free, 

let us all rejoice in thee, 


[ 20 ] 


20. HYMNS BEFORE AND AFTER 


SERMON. 


I. 
owe, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our prayer attend: 
Come, and thy people bleſs, 


And give thy word aged 


Spirit of holineſs, 

On us deſcend. 

. 

O may thy ben be 
Fill'd with ſweet liberty, 

Clothed with power! 
Bid, Lord, the dead ariſe 
By thy almighty voice; 
May we in thee rejoice, 


In this glad hour ! 


 TF> Redeeming Love. 


1. 


N ow begin the heavenly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jeſu's name: 
Ye who Jeſu's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
11. 


Ve, who ſee the Father's grace 


Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


E 
111. ; 
Wourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Wniſh all your guilty, fears; 
e your guilt and curſe remove, 
ancell'd by redeeming love. 
| IV. 
e, alas ! who long have been 
illing ſlaves of death and fin, 
low from bliſs no longer rove, 
op, and taſte redeeming love, 
V. 
elcome all by fin oppreſt, 
'elcome to his ſacred reſt; 
lothing brought him from above, 
othing but redeeming love. 
VI. 
en his Spirit leads us home, 
ben we to his glory come, 
Ve ſhall all the fulneſs prove 
f our Lord's redeeming love. 
VII. 
e ſubdu'd th'infernal powers, 
hoſe tremendous foes of ours, 
rom their curſed empire drove; 
hghty in redeeming love. 
1 VIII. 
ther, then, your muſic bring, 
tice aloud each cheerful ſtring; 
lortals, join the hoſt above, 
un to praiſe redeeming love. 
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21. The Copel J aviation, 


I, 
ET every mortal car attend, 
And every heart rejoice; 
The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds 
With an inviting voice. 
| 11. 
Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
'That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
'To fill an empty mind ; 
| | 114. 
Eternal wiſdom hath prepar'd 
A ſoul-reviving feaſt, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte, 
IV. 
Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
And pine away and die, | 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt | 
With ſprings that never dry, Ions 


5 8 v. | 
Dear Lord! the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, | 
Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins. 
| VI. 
The happy gates of goſpel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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23. The Guſpel Trumpet. 
x4 Ws 


Low ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly ſolemn ſound ; 
t all the nations know 
ro carth's remoteſt bound, 
e year of jubilee is come; | 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 

11. | 
e goſpel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace; 
> happy ſouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face : 
e year of jubilee, &c. 

3 = 

ſus, our great High-Prieſt, 
Hath full atonement made 
2 weary ſpirits, reſt; c 
Ve mourning ſouls, be glad; 
e year of jubilee, &c. | 

IV. 
ſlaves of ſin and hell, 
Your liberty receive ; 
cure in Jeſus dwell, 
And on his fulneſs live: 
he year of jubilee, &c. 


"=; 

ktol the Lamb of God, 

The great atoning Lamb; 
demption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
Ie year of jubilee, &c. 


L 24 J 


24. Salvation. 
; 5 
ALVATION! O the joyful ſound, 
= What pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears, 
11. 
Bury'd in ſorrow and in ſin, 
At hell's dark door we lay, 
Till we aroſe, by grace divine, 
To ſee an heavenly day. 
1. 
Salvation! let the echo fly 
I) be ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky _ 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 
25. A Prayer for the Succeſs of the Ga 
; 8 | 
OrRar thou wouldſt thine heavens rend ee. 
And with thy mighty grace deſcend; 
Proclaim thy name of great renown, 
Subdue the world, and wear the crown! 
11. 
Ride in the chariot of thy word; 
Ride on, and proſper, gracious Lord: 
From conquering and to conquer go, 
And bring a world of rebels low. 


111. 


Bid thy commiſſion'd ſaints proclaim Thy t] 
The glories of the Saviour's name; Thy 
Till worlds unborn ſhall learn to praife I peac 
The conqueſts of almighty grace. To 


1 ——— 
—— 
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1 1 
| Iv. 
As doves ſalute the riſing day, 
And to their windows haſte away; 
So teach apoſtate man to fly, _ 
And reach the regions of the ſky, 
V. 

From pole to pole, let ſinners know 
he wonders that thine arm can do, 
Till all the kingdoms ſhall become 
The kingdoms of the Lord alone. 


26. E Pſalm xlv. 
I. | 
7x ſing the glories of our King, 
His form how wondrous fair! 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
Can with our Lord compare. 
. 1 
dweet is thy f. peech : and heavenly grace 
Upon thy lips is ſhed; 
hy God with bleflings infinite 
Has erown'd thy ſacred head. 
111. 
ird on thy ſword, victorious Prince, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway; 8 
hy terror ſhall ſtrike through thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 
| Wo: | 
[hy throne, O God, for ever ſtands ; 
Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
peaceful ſceptre in thine hands, 
lo rule the ſaints by love, 
. - D 


1 


- V. 
Juſtice and truth attend thy ſtate, 
And mercy lead thee on, 
Till all thine enemies ſhall yield 
Obedience to thy throne, 


27. A Prayer for Nearneſs to God in Public 


Ordinances. 


. 
Ho pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of Hoſts, thy dwellings are! 
With long deſire my ſpirit faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 
* 
| A thouſand years could I command, 
it Might I but in thy preſence ſtand, 
To ſpend within thy courts one day, 
is © I'd give a thouſand years away. 
| 111. 
"were better far to keep the door, 
Where ſaints aſſemble and adore, 85 
| Where God himſelf refides within, 
Than dwell in palaces of fin. 


IV, 


1 Bleft are the ſouls that find a place 
Within the temples of thy grace ; 

| 'There they behold thy gentler rays, 

| And ſeek thy face, _ learn thy praiſe, 


Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Sion's gate; 

God is their ſtrength, and, on the road, 
They lean upon their . God. 


OF 


11 


VI. 


il all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


28. Pſalm cxxxv. 


* 

Pralsp ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
* While in his holy courts ye wait; 
e ſaints, that to his houſe belong, 
Dr ſtand attending at his gate. 

11. 


o praiſe his name, is ſweet employ; 
ſrael he choſe of old, and ſtill 
is church is his peculiar joy. 

| 111. 
leſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love: 
cople and prieſts exalt his name; 
Among his ſaints he ever dwells ; 
lis church is his Jeruſalem. 


29. Enjoyment of Chrift in Worſhips | 


I, 


E that in theſe courts are found, 


Liſtening to the joyful ſound, 
oſt and helpleſs as ye are, 


ons of ſorrow, fin, and care, 
lorify the King of Kings, 
Lake the peace the goſpel brings. 
, 


© 


heerful they walk with growing ſtrength ; 
ill they ſhall meet in heaven at length; 


raiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good: 


Awaits, the ftony heart to move ; 


T8: 

11. 
Turn to Chriſt your longing eyes 
View his bloody ſacrifice: : 
See in him your ſins forgiven, . 
Pardon, holineſs, and heaven: 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
Take the peace the goſpel brings. 


30. An Invitation Hymn. 
3 : 
J1NNERS, obey the goſpel word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of your Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away ! 


11. 
Ready the father is to own, 
And kiſs his late- returning ſon; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 


And ſpreads for you his bleeding hands. 


111. 
Ready the ſpirit of his love 


To ſprinkle the atoning blood, 


And waſh, and ſeal you ſons of God. Let x 
Iv. : Ne 

Ready for you the Angels wait, All ti 
To triumph'in your bleſt eſtate : | Is, 


With harps of gold, they long to praiſe This 


'The wonders of redeeming grace, T. 


( 29 ] 
. v. 

ome then, ye ſinners, to your Lord, 

o happineſs in Chriſt reſtor d; | 

His proffer d benefits embrace, 

And freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


\ 


3 1. T he Same . 
Come and welcome to Feſus Ch riſt. 


b 

oME, ye wretched ſouls, to Jeſus, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and poor; 
eſus ready ſtands to ſave us, 

| Full of pity join'd with power. 

He 1s able, &c. | 

He 1s willing ; doubt no more. 

2 8 


God's free bounty glorify : 

True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh ; 

Without money, &c. 5 


Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 
111. 
Let not conſcience make you linger; 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 
Is, to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you, &c. 
'Tis the Spirit's riſing beam. 
: D 3 


— —— — 


Ho! ye needy, come and welcome; / 
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E 
Iv. 

Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, &c. 

Sinners Jeſus came to call. 


v. 
Agonizing i in the garden, 

Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him: 

Hear him cry, before he dies, 
* It is fmiſhed, Ke. 

Sinners, will not this ſuffice? 


VI. 
Lo! th' incarnate God aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Venture on him, venture wholly; x 
Let no other truſt intrude : 
None but Jeſus, &c. 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


ll 

Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Lamb; 

While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah, &c. 


Sinners here may ſing the ſame, 


Reje 
For 
Sinn 


1 


32. The Same. 


I, 
Hirurx ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 

A ſin-diſorder'd, trembling throng ; 
To you the goſpel calls, to you 
leſſiah's bleflings all belong. 

| 11. . 
The ſons of reaſon and of pride 
eiject the bleſſings of his tree: 

Tor ſinners only Jeſus d yd; 

Sinner, behold ! he dy'd for thee. 

| 111. 
Twas with our griefs Meſſiah groan'd ; 
"Twas with our guilt his ſoul was try'd: 
Dur curſe he freely took, he bore ; 
And finners liv'd when Jeſus dy'd. 

IV. nt 

Awake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 
And join the bliſsful choirs above: 
May nothing tune our future ſong, 
but heavenly wiſdom, heavenly love ! 


33. The Same. 
I. 
Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die ? 


Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 


Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly ? 


— 
— ͤwué 00 ̃ 


Q!XNER, O why ſo thoughtleſs grown ? 5 


1 


E 
1 
Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by ſin's fantaſtic dreams, 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate, 
And force thy paſſage to the flames? 
: 111. 
Stay, ſinner, on the goſpel plains, 
Behold the God of Love unfold 
The glories of his dying pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold, 
IV, 
Teſus, thy Saviour and thy God, 
Becomes a man of grief for thee ; 
For thee he ſheds his ſacred blood, 
And hangs a curſe upon the tree. 
5 v. 
Give me thine heart, my ſon, he cries, 
And kindly waits to take thee in; 
With love and pity in his eyes, 
He weeps to ſave thee from thy fin. 


Decl: 
7 
Ind | 


—— 
34. Salvation by Grace. 
| 1 IL, 
Nov to the power of God ſupremie 
Be everlaſting honours given ; 
He ſaves from hell, we bleſs his name, 
He calls loſt wandering ſouls to heaven. 
Foo tt, 
Not for our duties or deſerts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 


And forms a people for his praiſe. 


| — 


ng 


L001 


"II. 

Twas his own purpoſe that begun 
o reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 

e gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 
efore he ſpread the ſtarry ſky, 

ö 2 IV. 

e dies! and in that dreadful] night 
* By "IRR 
id all the powers wa deſtroy ; 
ing, he brought our heaven to light, 
und took poſieition of our joy. 
V. | 
eſus, the Lord, appears at laſt, 8 8 
und makes his Father's counſels Known; 
declares the great tranſactions paſt, 
Lad brings immortal bleſſings down. 


35. A Prayer for the Miniſter, 


4 


| ; ie 
OURCE of light and power divine, 
Deign upon thy truth to ſhine ; 
lelp thy ſervant to proclaim 
All the glories of thy name: 
atisty his ſoul's deſire, 
Touch his lips with holy fire. 

| 17. 
breathe thy ſpirit, fo ſhall fall 
/n&tion ſweet on him and all; 
Lill, by odours ſcatter'd round, 
hriſt himſelf be trac'd and found: 
I hen ſhall every raptur'd heart, 
ch in joy and peace depart, 


L 34 ] — 
36. AFTER SERMON. 
BY 7 - ord for the Penitent. 


OM 

| I. a 

Ho. all ye trembling ſinners, hear his i 
The pardoning voice of Chriſt, and ie WH 


With Au confidence draw near, 

Jeſus commands you to believe. 
Believe, and all your ſins are gone; 
Believe, and heaven is all your own. nd 
a The 
If all the ſin that men had done, 

In will, in word, in thought, in deed, 
Since worlds were made, or time begun, 
Were laid on one poor ſinner's head; 
One drop of Jeſu's precious blood, or al 
At once could cleanſe the dreadful load, 


37. Pfalm cxvii. 


L | 
Fro all that dwell below the ſkies, 


Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe: E 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, nd f 
Through every land, by every —— 

112 1 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; Is 

Eternal truth attends thy word; he 1: 


'Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns ſhall riſe, and ſet no more. 


> 38 5 ; F nd f 
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Lo 
38. Encouragement for the Guilty, 
Z 145 
oME, guilty ſouls, and fly away 
To Chriſt, and heal your wounds; 
his is the welcome goſpel day, 
Wherein free grace abounds, 
; by” 
od lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath : 
nd Jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out none 
That come to him by faith. 


39. Good T idings. 


I. 
JESUS, our Lord, 
Thy name be ador'd, [word. 
or all the rich bleſſings convey'd thro' thy 
. | 


In ſpirit we trace 
Thy wonders of grace, | 
nd cheerfully join in a concert of praiſe, 
— 111. 
The Antient of days | 
His glory diſplays, . | 
nd ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing rays, 
„ | 
The trumpet of God 
Is ſounding abroad _. [blood 
ie language of mercy, falvation through 
le, | | | IE | 
Thrice happy are they 
Who wes, e obey, 1 
nd ſhare in the bleflings of this goſpel day, 


1 36 ] 
| VI, 
The people who know 
The Saviour below, 
With cheerful affection to worſhip him glon 


VII. 
This bleſſing be mine, 
Through favour divine; 
8 O my Redeemer, the glory be thine, 
R 5 vIII. 
The work is of grace; 
Tbine, thine be the praiſe, 
And mine to adore thee, and tell of thy wa 
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40. Invitation. 


I, 
Gar, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
Who feel they ſinners are! 
Sunk and diſtreſt, they taſte, and know 
T heir heaven is only there. 


<p 


II. | 

Rich grace, free grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 

Directly come who will, 

Juſt as you are, for Chriſt receives 
Feor helpleſs ſinners ſtill, 


111. 

Tis grace each day that feeds our ſouls, 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 

And O that nothing ele but grace 
May rule for evermore ! 


l 
41. Pſalm XXXvi. 


Ys | 
REAT Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy goſpel makes the . wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
„ | 
hy nobleſt wonders here we view, 
n ſonls renew'd, in fins forgiven ; 
T orgive our ſins, our ſouls renew, 
Ind make thy word our guide to 


heaven. 
42. Comfort for the Aicted. 
. | 
Puxlsr's own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the tears 
From every e eye; 1 
ffliction, pain, and grief, and fear, 
And death itſelf, ſhall die. 


11. 5 
ow long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Sball this bright hour delay? 

y ſwiftly round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 


43. Behold the Lamb. 


| I. | 
ADEN with guilt, finners ariſe, 
And view your bleeding ſacrifice ; 
ch purple drop proclaims there's room, 
( bids the poor and needy come, 


(80-1 
7 EET 
Beneath your crimes the victim ſtood, 
Sign'd your acquittances in blood; 
Hereby ſtern juſtice is appeas'd : 
Sinners, look up, and be releas'd ! 

7 5 - 
Peace, mercy, truth, and righteouſneſs, 
Beam from the Reconciler's face : 
Here look, till love diſſolves your heart, 
And bids your {laviſh fears depart. 

IV. 

Oh! quit the world's deluſive charms, 
And quickly fly to Jeſu's arms ; 
Wreſtle until your God be known, 

Till you can call the Lord your own. 


44. Pſalm xxxiv. 
. . 
LoRD, how excellent thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort ſpriny 
The ſons of ſorrow, in diſtreſs, 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 
11. 
From the proviſions of thy houſe, 
We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt: 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings ſatvation to our taſte. 
”* 111. 35 
Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of our Lord; 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee 
The glories promis'd in thy word, 


( 39 ] 
PURE Pſalm xix. 


— 1. 
o ſweet, dear Lord, 8 ſacred word ' 
What light and joy thoſe eaves aitord 
To ſouls by fin oppreſt! 
Thy Pe guide our doubtful way, 
hy fear forbids our feet to ſtray, 
Thy promiſe leads to reſt. 
e 
hy law awakes our ſleeping eyes, 
nd warns us where our danger lies: 
But tis thy goſpel, Lord, 
hat makes the guilty conſcience clean, 
onverts the ſoul, and conquers fin, 
And gives a free reward. 


46. GENERAL HYMNs or PRAYER. 
Longing for Cori, 


: 
COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 
Come waſh us in thy cleanſing plood; 5 
ire us to know thy love, then pain 
ſweet, and life or death is gain. 
= * 7 
ake our poor hearts, and let them be 
r ever clos'd to all but thee: 
al thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
at pledge of love * ever there. 
2 


[ J 

8 
How bleſt are they who ſtill abide 
Cloſe ſhelter'd near thy bleeding fide ! 
| Who life and ſtrength from thee derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee Ie a 

IV. 
How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou ſhouldſt man to glory bring! 
Make ſlaves the partners of i thy ce, 
Deck d with a never- fading crown! 
v. 
Ah, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty . 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrought; | 
Unlooſe our ſtammering tongues, to tell 
Thy love immenſe, unſearch bs, 

BER 4 0 

Firſt-born of many brethren thou, 
To thee both earth and heaven muſt bow; 


Help us, to thee our all to give: | 
Thine may we die! thine 8 — x. 


47. 4 Prger for a Chila-like Spirit, 
I 9 
[ans teach our ſouls to be- 

Meek and lowly, like to thee ; 
Gentle, innocent, and mild, 
Chang di into a little child. 
= 11. 5 
Cuauſe the power of fin to ceaſe; 


Lead us in the paths of peace; 


May the Lamb of God impart 
Lamb-like tempers to each heart ! 


[ 44 ] 
"> Us 
Make our ſtubborn ſouls ſubmit, 
Lay us humbly at thy feet ; 
Pride and anger far remove, 
Rule us by he law of love. 


| V. 
hus may we be taught to know., 4 
'hat the Saviour can beſtow | 
Dn the ſimple ſouls that wait N 


umbly adhis mercy's gate 1 


48. Seeking after Cod. 


„ 
Mr God, permit me not to be 
A ftranger to myſelf and thee ; 
Amidſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 
orgetful of my higheſt love. 
11. 

hy ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debaſe my heavenly birth? « 

hy ſhould I cleave to things below, 
ind let my God, my Saviour go ? 

„ 
all me away from ſelf and ſenſe, 
Une ſovereign word can draw me thence : 
would obey thy voice divine, >, 
ind all inferior joys reſign. 
. 

te earth with all its ſcenes withdrawn, 
et noiſe and vanity be gone; 
n ſecret ſilence of the mind 


y God, and there my heaven I find. E {8 


6 — 
49. Chrift our Shepherd. John x. 


1. 
| Es US, ſhepherd of the ſheep, 
1 .} Gracious is thine atm to keep 
All thy flocks with tender care, 
| 1 Fed in paſtures large and fair, 
bi | WC 
B - 'Thou doſt call them by their names, 
While thy boſom bears the lambs ; 
Gently leading thoſe with young, 
Screening them from heat, and wrong. 
111. 
Thee the ſheep profeſs and own, 
Thee they love, and thee alone; 
Known of them, and known to thee, 
They will never from thee flee. a 
IV. 
Strangers they will not obey, - 
Thee they follow as the way ; 
They delight to find thee near; 
'They delight thy voice to hear. 
v. 
Every wandering ſheep behold, 
Bring us back into thy fold; 
On thy ſhoulders bear us home, 
Suffer us no more to roam. 
"Phe 
Lead to paſtures fair and green, 
Where thy lovely face is ſeen ; 
Bid us to the fountain go, 
Where the living waters flow. 


1 43 J 
Vite- 

alk before us in the way, 

deep us, leſt we run aſtray; 

Teach us in thy ſteps to tread, 
lake us like our living head. 

Vii. 

Vhen thy ſheep in judgment ſtand, 

Place us there at thy right hand ; 

peak the ſentence of the bleſt, 

did us enter endleſs reſt. 


* 
* 


50, Veni, Creator; or, A Prayer io the © 
Holy Ghoſt. 


1. 

oLY Spirit, gently come, 

Raiſe us from our fallen ſtate; 
ix in us thy gracious home, 
All our ſpirits recreate. | 

racious gift of God moſt high, 
fit every troubled breaſt; | 
Fill our hearts with peaceful joy, 
Lead us to thy promis'd reſt. 
55 | \ 
Heavenly unction from above, + =. 
omforter of weary ſaints, _ 8 | f 
Source of life, and fire of love, "4; 
Hear, and anſwer our complaints. = ||| 
Holy Spirit, thee we pray, 1 
Finger of the living God, N 5 11 
Foint us out the living way, | |WIN 
died the Saviour's love abroad. | | 


n Regs 5 > - 


041 


e 
Nov thy lan influence TERS 
On our ſouls divinely move 
Open wide our hearts to ling 
Jeſu's everlaſting love. | 
Take the things of Chrift, and ew 
What his love for us hath done: ; 
Thus may we the Father know, 
Through the well beloved Son. 


A. 
I; ghten each benighted heart, 
Drive our enemies away ; 

Joy, and love, and peace impart ; 
Lead us in the heavenly way : 
Nothing then our hearts ſhall fear, 
While we urge our way to heaven ; 
While we feel thy preſence near, 
Witnefling our ſins ä 


In re 
| | _ dp 
51. Adoring free and ove Mercy, With 


1. 
O * LORD, "ha love and favour !. 
That we, ſo vile, and poor, 

Can thro” a dying Saviour 

Approach thy mercy's door ; 
There find an open paſſage 

Unto the throne of grace, 

And wait the welcome meſſage 


That bids us go in peace. 


[ 45 ] 


IT, 


rd, we are helpleſs creatures, 

Full of the deepeſt need : 

roughout defil'd by nature, 

All inly dark, and dead : 

r ſtrength is perfect weakneſs, 

And all we have is fin : | 4 ” 
Ir hearts are all uncleanneſs, 

A den of thieves within, 


111, 


fe Il never ceaſe repeating 

Our numberleſs complaints ; 

ut ever be intreating 

The glorious King of ſaints ; 
ill we attain thine image 

In realms-of endlefs love, 

nd pay our grateful homage 
With all the ſaints above. 


VI. 


hen we, with all in glor / 11 
Shall thankfully relate | 
b amazing pleaſing ſtory 
Of jeſu's love ſo great: 
this bleſt contemplation 
We ſhall for ever dwell, 
ind prove ſuch conſolation 
As none below can tell. 


F 


52. The tempted Sinners Prayer, 


I. 


revs lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven . | 
Q receive my ſoul at laſt! 


11. 


Other refuge have I none : 

Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee : 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone; 

Still ſupport and comfort me : 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay d, 

All mine help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


111. 


Thou, 0 Chriſt, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find ; 

Raiſe the fallen, cheer the . | 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind. 

Juſt and holy is thy name: 
1 eam all unrighteouſneſs : 

vile and full of ſin Jam: 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 


on of 
Still! 
ree of 


"1th th. 


endere 
'1ther 1 
'eak as 
) confir 


/nſuſta1 
end the 
Veaker 


elp Ie 


my! 
Ove mi 
ive m 


lake tl 
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IV. 
nteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace, to pardon all my {in : 

t the healing ſtreams abound ; 
Make, and keep me pure within: 
z0u of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee : 

ring thou up within mine heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


53. The Poor Sinner's Prayer. 


8 3 

ox of God! thy bleſſing grant, 

Still ſupply my every want: 
tee of lite, thine influence ſhed, 
th thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 

| „ 
endereſt branch, alas! am I, 
ther without thee, and die: 
eak as helpleſs infancy, 
confirm my ſoul in thee ! 
| 7 ; FER 
/nſuſtain'd by thee, I fall: 
end the ſtrength for which I call : 
Veaker than a bruiſed reed, 
elp Ievery moment need. 
| | IV. | 

ll my hopes on thee depend: 

ove me, ſave me to the end : 

ive me perſevering grace ; 
lake the everlaſting praiſe. 
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54 A Prayer for Pardon, Pſalm CXXX, 


EL 

1 
Exe 
dhelte 


Our of the deeps of long diſtreſs, 
The borders of deſpair, 
I ſend my cries, to ſeek thy grace, 
To move thy HS ear. 


ay, I 


Great God! ſhould hy ſeverer eye, 
And thine impartial hand, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, 
No mortal fleſh could ſtand. 
111. 
But there is mercy with my God, 
For crimes of high degree ; 
Mercy 12 ww 'd by Jeſu's blood, 
aw me near to thee. 
IV. 
I wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
In Jeſu's name I wait ; 
My foul, invited by thy word, ek f. 
Stands watching at iy gate. 


Juſt as the guard, that keeps the night, uh 

Longs for the morning ſkies ; nc 

So wait I for thoſe beams of light, ne t 
That bid my ſoul ariſe. 

eh | 1ſt ti 

But as redemption from thy W | Wit a 

For ſinners long enſlay'd, Ls cy 

Is now reveal'd thro' Chriſt, thy s Son, Or a U 


A ſinner may be ſav d. 


. 


I 
ELI me, Saviour from above, 
Deareſt objeR of my love, 
ere thy little flocks abide, 
Shelter'd near thy bleeding fide ? 
| . 
ay, my ſhepherd, all divine, 
here I may my ſoul recline ; 
here for refuge ſhall I fly, 
While the burning ſun 1s nigh? 
| | 111. 
hy ſhould I appear like one 
All forſaken, and alone? 
hy ſhould I draw nigh to death, 
aſping, panting after breath? 
3. 
ilt thou let me run aſtray, 
ourning, grieving, all the day? 
Wilt thou bear to 2 me rove, 
xk ſome baſe and mortal love? 
. 
erer had J ſought thy name, 
erer felt the inward flame, 


dare the pleaſant, painful ſmart. 
VI. 


1ſt thou leave thy glorious throne, 
it a mortal raiment on, 


Ws 2 curſed victim die, 
ora wretch ſo vile aa I? 


F 


| 3 A Paſtoral Hymn, Cant. i. 3. 


ad not love firſt touch'd my heart, 


191 
| VIE. 

Tell me, faireſt of the kind, 
How to ſeek, and where to find; 
Where to find thy promis'd reſt, 
How to lean upon thy breaſt. 
| - | 
Turn, and claim me as thine own; 
Be my portion, Lord, alone: 
Deign to hear a ſinner's call, 


Be my everlaſting all. 


56. The BatMfider's Prayer, Pſalm xxv, 


| th 
WW xx ſhall the ſovereign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

Reſtore me from thofe dangerous ways 

My wandering feet have trod ? 

i. 

With every morning light 

My grief anew begins ; ; 
Look on my anguiſh and my pain, 

And pardon ail my fins, 

+ 

O keep my ſoul from death, 

Nor put my hope to ſhame, 
While for thy pardoning love and grace 

I plead the Saviour's name. 

Iv. 

With humble hope J wait 

To ſee thy face again 
And ſhall it e'er, my God, be ſaid, 

I ſought thy face in vain ? 
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57. Hope in Miſery, Pſalm exliii. 14 


y righteous Judge, my gr: cious God, 1 
Hear when I ſpread my hands abroad, 
and cry for ſuccour from thy throne, 


| 1 
D make thy truth and mercy known. | 


EE 

et judgment-not againſt me paſs, 
behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace; 
hould juſtice call us to thy bar, 
o man alive is guiltleſs there. 


111. — \ [| 
or thee I thirſt, and pray, and mourn ; 
hen will thy ſmiling face return? 

or thee fit waiting all the day, 

nd wear the tireſome hours away. 


IV. 

each me to do thy holy will, 

d lead me to thy heavenly hill; 

t the good ſpirit of thy love 

ndu&t me to thy courts above. 

V. 

t me derive ſome glimpſe of hope, 

bear my drooping ſpirits up; 

en ſhall my ſoul no more complain, 
d Satan then ſhall rage in vain. 


x 

| | 

2 x! * 1 
i iti ; 
15 


ES 
58. A Tg for Patience. 
PATIENT, ſpotleſs Lamb! 
My heart in patience keep 
To bear the croſs, ſo eaſy made 
By wounding Thee fo deep. 
I F 9 
Bring me, my Shepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt flocks abide; 
From wandering ſave my fooliſh heart, 
Ark keep it near thy fide. 
111. 
My friend, thou haſt enough 
My miſery to relieve: | 


Though fin and guilt oppreſs my ſoul, 


The balm is thine to give. 
IV. 


I long, my Lord, to reach 
Tho bright eternal hills, 


Where Wen from thy preſence flow, 


In ſweet celeſtial rills. 
* 
Here, every mortal joy | 
Is pleafure daſh d with pain ; 
There ſhall I baſk in ſweet repoſe, 
And ſpotleſs pleaſures gain. 
VI. 
My Saviour, and my God, 
No paradife I prove; 
No heaven my heart can find below, 
But what I find i in love. 
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A 
Cleanſe from each dreg of guilt, 
Nor let thy grace depart; 
ay holy peace abide within, 
And patience keep my heart! 


59. Christ the True Vine, John xv. 


5 
xsvs, true and living vine, 
Holy, fruitful, and divine; 
raft us on thyſelf the root, 
ill our hearts with heavenly fruit. 
11. 
hould we, from a living vine 
An ingrafted branch disjoin, 
ead and fruitleſs it would prove; 
o are we without thy love. 
111. 
et us, Lord, in thee remain, 
iſe our works are all in vain; 
barren, fruitleſs, helpleſs, we 
an do nothing without thee, 
IV. 
eeper of the vineyard, plant 
n us every grace we want; 
Lop off every branch of ſin, 
leanſe our hearts, and keep them clean. 
8 
lanted in thee we ſhall live, 
ite and juice from thee derive ; 
ud and bloſſom every year, 
ielding cluſters large and fair, F-3 
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VI, 
In thy garden here below, 
Water us, that we may grow; 
When all grace to us is given, 
'Then tranſplant us into heaven. 


60. Lord, ſave, or I periſh, 


PRE... All \ 
| (Gaaciovs Lord, incline thine ear, Lord 
| My complaint vouchſafe to hear; Give 
ö Faint, and ach of love am I, | 

| Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. Fath 
8 11. I tak: 
Nothing elſe do I require, Jeſus, 


Only Jeſus I defire; 

Hear my never-ceaſing cry, 

Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 
111. 

Wealth and honour I diſdain, 
Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain; 
Theſe can never ſatisfy, 8 _. ben 

; Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 

IV, 

Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 

Only eaſe me of my guilt; 

Suppliant at thy feet J lie, 

Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 

| | V. 

All unholy, and unelean, 

Jam nothing elſe but ſin; 

On thy mercy I rely, 

Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 


1 
1 „ 
WW Thou doſt freely ſave the loſt, 
Only in thy grace I truſt ; 
With my earneſt ſuit comply, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die, 
| VII. 

Thou doſt promiſe to forgive 
All who in thy Son believe; 
Lord, I know thou canſt not lie, 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 

| VIII. 
Father, doſt thou ſeem to frown? 
| take ſhelter in thy Son; 
Jeſus, to thine arms J fly, 
Come and ſave me, or I die. 


Gl. Weak and warering. 

i 1. 
Wil my doubtings ne er be o'er ? 

Will the Lord return no more? 
When ſhall I my Jeſus ſee, 
os believe he died for me ? 
Now a glimpſe of hope appears, 
Then 'tis loſt in doubts and fears: 
Thus Iwaver to and fro, 
Riſing high, and finking low. 
IF. 

Might I but with open face 
Thee behold as in a glaſs, ; 
Dying on th' accurſed tree, 
To atone for wretched me: 


a 


86 
Then let other loves be gone, 
While I love the Lord alone; 
While in thee I taſte and feel 
Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


; 111. 
While I wander up and down, 

In this barren world unknown ; 
Guide and keep me by thy care, 
Be my guard for ever near : 
May I find my hiding-place 

In the boſom of thy grace! 
Holy Jeſus, on thy breaſt 
Let a weary ſinner reſt. 
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Shouldſt thou deign on me to ſmile, 
Shouldſt thou ſave a worm ſo vile; 
Who like me ſhall ſing thy praiſe, 
_ Who ſhall ſo admire thy grace? 
Lord, thy light and love diſplay, 
Bid my ſorrows flee away ; 
Everlaſting peace reſtore, 
Bid me diſbelieve no more. 


62. A Prayer for Preſervation. To 
; I, 
ESUsS, my living Way, 
My ſure, my conſtant friend; W. 
On thee my helpleſs foul I ſtay, | Then, 


On thee alone depend. OE The f 
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11. 

My Wiſdom, and my Guide, 
My Counſeller thou art; 
0 never let me leave thy ſide, 
Or from thy paths depart ! 

” Hs 
Still let thy Spirit, Lord, 
Soon as the foe comes in, 
His guardian grace and help afford 
To ſtem the tide of fin. 


1 

For each aſſault prepar'd, 
Still ready may I be; 

For ever ſtanding on my guard, 
And looking up to thee, 


: «+ 3 | 
Thou God of purity, 51 
From all that is unclean, 
As from a ſerpent may I flee, 
And rather die than fin, 
VI, 
My ſoul I cannot ſave ; 
Myſelf I cannot keep; 
Shepherd divine, thy help I crave, 
To guard thy feebleſt ſheep. 
63. Unbelief reproved. 
| . 
HEN darkneſs long has vail'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears ; 

Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


I 
| II. 
I chide my unbeheving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 
Thus prone to act ſo baſe a part, 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee. 
111. e 
Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat ! 
But when my faith 1s ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a learner yet, : 
Unikilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 
IV. | 
O let me then at length be taught 
What ſtill I am ſo flow to learn, 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn! 


v. | 
But O, my Lord, one look from thee 
Subdues the diſobedient will ; 
Drives doubts and difcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm is fill. 

VI. 

Thou art more ready to forgive 
'Than I am ready to repine ; 
'Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive, 
Be ſhame and ſelf-abhorrence mine. 


64. Encouragement for the Weak. 
5 1. 
C thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word; 


Thou wilt ſoon have cauſe to bleſs 
His eternal faithfulneſs. 
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Hp 
> ſuſtains thee by his hand, 
> enables thee to ſtand ; 

joſe whom Jeſus once hath lov'd, 
Im his grace are never mov'd. 

= 114. 

man counſels come to nought; 
Hat ſhall ſtand which God hath wrought : 

s compaſſion, love and power, 
te the ſame for evermore. 
IV. 
aven and earth may paſs away, 
dd's free grace ſhall-not decay; 
hath promis'd to fulfil 
| the pleaſure of his will. 

PS 

ſus, Guardian of thy flock, 
thyſelf our conſtant rock; 
axe us, by thy powerful hand, 


ong as Sion's mountain ſtand. 


65, Behold JI am wile, Pſalm li. 


5 1. 
op D, we are vile, conceiv'd in fin, 
And born unholy and unclean; 
rung from the Man whoſe guilty fall 
orrupts the race, and taints us all. 

It; 

0; as we draw our infant breath, 
© {ceds of fin ſpring up for death; 
7 law demands a perfect heart, 
we're defil'd in every part. 
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111. 
Great God, create our hearts anew, 
And form our ſpirits pure and true: 
O make us wiſe betimes, to know ' 
The pardoning love thou canſt beſtow ! 

IV. 
Behold ! we fall before thy face; 
Our only refuge is thy grace : 
No outward forms can make us clean, 
The leproſy lies deep 8 


Jeſus, our God, thy blood alone 

Hath power ſufficient to atone ; ; 

Lord! let us hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make each drooping heart rejoice. 


66. A Prayer for Protection. 


bo” 
UIDE us, O thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrims, through this barren land ; 
We are weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold us with thy powerful hand : 
Bread of heaven, &c. 
Feed us till we want no more. 
11. 
Open, Lord, the cryſtal fountain 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 


Lead us all our journey through : 


Strong deliv'rer, &c. 


Be thou ſtill our ſtrength and ſhield. 
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Vhen we tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid our anxious fears fobſide : 

Death of deaths, and Hell's deſtruction, 
and us ſafe on Canaan's ſide : 

bongs of praiſes, &c. 

We will ever give to thee, 


67. reathing after Holineſs. 


815 
Tory Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live ; 
day and night they cry to thee, 
s thou art, ſo let us be. | 
Ep II, 
x, O! fix each wavering mind, 
0 thy croſs our ſpirits bind; 
arthly paſſions far remove, : 
rallow up our ſouls in love! 
77 
uſt and aſhes though we be, 
Il of guilt and miſery ; 
une we are, thou Son of God, 
abe the purchaſe of thy blood. 
= Iv. | 
pundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
rc unſpeakable, are thine ; 
iſe by all to thee be given, 
is of earth, and hoſts of heaven, 


1 62 J 
68. Invitation to Chriſt, 


6 1. — 
OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend, and dwell, 

By faith and love, in every breaſt ; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expreſt. 
| 11. 5 
Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength; Wl 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs Ve! 
The height, and depth, and breadth, and lenz 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 

; 111. 

No to the God whoſe power can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting honours done 


By all the church, through Chriſt, his Son. His h 


69. Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice, © His 
| | . | 
N or all the blood of beaſts | ouch 
On Jewiſn altars ſlain, Re 
Could give the guilty conſcience peace, e kn 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 
| 11. 
But Chriſt, the heavenly Lamb, | 
Takes all our ſins away; Pour 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, ind, in 
And richer blood than they. 
51. 
My faith would lay her hand ell ne 
On that dear head of thine, But r 
Whilſt like a penitent I ſtand, Lhe br 


And there confeſs my ſin. Nor 


10 3 
Th. 

My ſoul looks back to ſee 

The burden thou didft bear, 
'hen hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

v. 

Believing, we rejoice 
Io ſee the curſe remove; 

Ve bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


70. Chriſt's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 
4 155 | 
Virn joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High- prieſt above; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His bowels melt with love. 
1 55 . : 
ouch'd with a ſympathy within, 
ke knows our feeble frame: | 
e knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 
111. 
e, in the days of feeble fleſh, 
FPour'd out his cries and tears; 
ind, in his meaſure, feels afreſh 
What every member bears. 
| IV. 
el never quench the ſmoking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame: 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name, 


K I 
v. | 
Then let our humble faith addrefs 


His mercy and his power, 
Who freely gives delivering grace 
In each diſtreſſing hour. 


71. Feſus ſeen of Angels. 


py 
P=ronp the glittering ſtarry ſkies, 
Far as th'eternal hills, 
There, in the boundleſs worlds of light, 
Our dear Redeemer dwells. 
17. 
« Hail, Prince!” they cry, “ for ever hail! 
_«* Whoſe unexampled love 
«« Mov'd thee td quit theſe glorious realms, 
« And royalties above.” 
: 111. 
Through all his travels here below, 
They did his ſteps attend; 
Oft gaz d, and wonder'd where at laſt 
The ſcene of love would end. 
5 Iv. 
They ſaw his heart transfix'd with wounds, | 
His crimſon ſweat and gore : | 
They ſaw him break the bars of death, 
Which none e'er brake before. 
| v. 
They brought his chariot from above, 
To bear him to his Throne; „ 
Clappp'd their triumphant wings, and cry d, 
The glorious work is done. 


1 
72. Panting for the Love of God. 


; 
Fuov hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
And inly figh for thy repoſe : 
My heart 1s pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds teſt in thee. 


11. 
s there a thing beneath the ſun 

hat ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
A! tear it thence, and reign alone 

The Lord of every motion there! 

hen ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
hen it has found repoſe in thee. 


5 11. 

0 hide this Self from me, that I. 

No more, but Chriſt in me may live: 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive. 

In all things nothing may I ſee, 

Or aught deſire, or ſeek, but Thee! 


| IV. 

O Love! thy ſovereign aid impart, 

To ſave me from low-thoughted care; 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro” all my heart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: 

Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may, Abba, Father, cry. 


G 3 
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„ | 
Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 

« am thy love, thy God, thy all!“ 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice! 


73. The Beggar, Matt. vii. 7, 8. 


| 15 
NCOURAG'D by thy word 
Of promiſe to the poor, 
Behold, a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door ! 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thine 
Can help, or pity wants like mine. N 
wy The 
The beggar's uſual plea 
Relief from men to gain, 
If offer'd unto thee, 
I know thou wouldft diſdain : 
And pleas which move thy gracious ear, 


Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to hear. T] 
1. Ou 

I have no right to ſay, Fai 
'That though I now am poor, Ab 

Yet once there was a day ch ple 
When I poſſeſſed more : t God 


Thou know'ſt that, from my very birth 
I've been, the pooreſt wretch on earth. 
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IV. 
Nor can I dare profeſs, 
As beggars often do, 
Tho? great is my diſtreſs, 
My faults have been but few : 
We thou mould leave my ſoul to ſtarve, 
g . t would be what I well deſerve. 
V. 
Tho' crumbs are much too good 
For ſuch a dog as I; 
No leſs than children” s food 
My ſoul can ſatisfy : 
D do not frown and bid me go, 
muſt have all thou canſt beſtow. 


: VI. 
Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who, like me, 
Their wants and hunger feel: 
Il tell them of thy mercy's ſtore, 
nd try to ſend a thouſand more. 


VII. 
Thy thoughts, thou only wiſe ! 
Our thoughts and ways tranſcend, 
Far as the arched ſkies 
Above the earth extend : 
ch pleas as mine men would not hear, 
t God receives a beggar's prayer. 


[ 68 } 
14. Unfruitfulneſs lamented. 
© 


] {x6 have we ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord : 


But {till how weak our faith is found, 


And knowledge of thy word! 


11. 
Oft we frequent thine holy place, 
Vet hear almoſt in vain: | 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Do our falſe hearts retain ! 
g 11 
Our gracious Saviour, and our God, 
How little art thou known, 
By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleſſings of thy Throne! 
| l w I V. * 
How cold and feeble is our love! 
How negligent our fear! 
How low our hope of joys above! 
How few affections there 
v 


| Great God! thy ſovereign aid impart, 


To give thy word ſucceſs; 
Write thy ſalvation on each heart, 
And make us learn thy grace. 

| VI. : 
Shew our forgetful feet the way 
That leads to joys on high ; 


Where knowledge grows without decay, 


And love ſhall never die. 
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1. 


And there ſet up thy throne; 
Wo ſhall 1 love thee above all, 
And hve to thee alone, 

Ta 


That I may faithful prove, 

And liſten to that ſmall ſtill voice, 
Which ſweetly whiſpers love. 

It... - 

) teach me, Lord! thy holy will, 
And how that will to do ; 

Ind cover me with ſhame, when I 
Do not thy will purſue, 

. 

his unction may I ever feel, 

This teaching from my Lord, 

nd learn obedience to thy voice, 
Thy ſoft-reviving word, 


76. A Prayer for Se rionſueſs. 


5 

To God of glorious Majeſty ! 
Io thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 

A finful worm, I cry: 

n half. awaken' d child of man, 

1 heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 

A ſinner born to die. 


75. « My Son, give me thine Heart, 


* [x deareſt Lord, take thou my heart, 


27 


omplete thy work, and crown thy grace, 


[99-1 


11. 


Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand, 
Vet how inſenſible! 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 


Or ſhuts me up in hell. 


III. 


O God! mine inmoſt ſoul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things Ke f 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And tremble on the brink of fate, 
And wake to righteouſneſs. 


IV. 


Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom? 


V. 


Be this my one great buſineſs here, 

With holy trembling and with fear, 
To make my calling ſure ! | 

Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 

And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 
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VI. | 
en, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
7 ranſported from this vale to live, 
And reign with thee above; 

WV here faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 
nd hope in full ſupreme delight 
And everlaſting love. 


77. A Prayer for Conflancy. 


3 
ox G to love, but, ah! how far 
My thoughts from thee, my Jeſus, are! 
ly wavering heart, how wide it roves, 

nd ſeeks a thouſand earthly loves. 


LI. 

ook gently down, almighty grace, 
urround me by thy kind embrace; 
ity the ſoul that would be thine, 

nd let thy powers my love confine. 
111. 

would enjoy my Lord alone, 

ind bid all meaner joys be gone; 
,ommand my love, and charge my will 
o bar the door, and guard it ſtill, 


| IV. 

ut ſtill a thouſand trifles find 

eſn entrance to pollute my mind: 
aus, deareſt Lord, with grief I ſee 
o feeble is my love to thee. 


49 1 

| | v. 
When ſhall my heart prove falſe no more, 
No other Lord but thee adore ? 
Say, when ſhall that bright moment be, \ 
When I ſhall live alone to thee ? . 


'T 
78. Prayer for a cloſe Walk with Col. 
1. 
O rox a cloſer walk with God, W 
A calm and heavenly frame ! G 
A light to ſhine upon the road 8 
That leads me to the Lamb! 2 
| 5 
Where is that bleſſedneſs I knew, D 1 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord ? IH ” 
Where is that ſoul-refreſhing view A 


Of Jeſus, and his word? 
„ | 

What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd, 

How ſweet their memory till : 
But now I find an aching void, 

Which God alone can fill ! 

IV. 

Return, O holy Dore, return, 


Sweet meſſenger of reſt ! May th 

I hate the fins that made me mourn, dale 

That drove thee from my breaſt. 80 
MG Op 

The deareſt idol I have known, | OMP 

Whate'er that idol be; | Wit 

Help me to tear it from thy Throne, indle : 


And worthip only thee, In the 


„„ 


8 VI. | | 
So ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, : 4 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 11 
A purer light ſhall mark the road pl 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
79. A Prayer to the Holy Ghoſt. 


1. 
| W ay ſhould the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter ! deſeend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
11. 
Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt thou baniſh their complaints, 
And ſhew their ſins forgiven ? 
111. 
Aſſure each conſcience of its part 
In the Redeemer's blood; 
And bear thy witnefs in each heart, 
That we are born of God. 
2 
hou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial Dove, 
dately convey us. home ! 
80. A Prayer for quickening Grace. 


1. 
oM, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, | 
indle a flame of ſacred love | [| 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. | | 
i | 
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| 11. 
Look how we grovel here below. 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys ! 
111. 
In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
IV. | 
Dear Lord ! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate; 
Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us ſo great? 
v. 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Wich all thy quickening powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love; 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 
81. Hope in e Pſalm xiii. 


1. 

How long, O Lord, ſhall I complain 

| Like one that . his God in vain? 
Canſt thou thy face for ever hide, 

And let me pray, and be * 5 


; 11. b, the 
Still ſnall my ſoul thine abſence 1 mourn, Wi pl. 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return? here ſ. 
When ſhall I feel that heavenly ray, nd han 


I hat turns my darkneſs into day? 


59-1 


111. 


W Before my death ſeals up my grief; 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 
] ſleep in everlaſting night. 


IV. 


f but one praying ſoul be loſt ! 

A ſoul that truſts upon thy grace, 

nd pleads a Saviour's righteouſneſs ! 
v. 

hate er my foes or fears ſuggeſt, 

'hou art my hope, my joy, my reſt ; 

And when J feel thy love, I'll raiſe 

ly cheerful voice to ſongs of praiſe. 


82. The Lord our Shepherd. 


Tov Shepherd of Iſrael divine, 
The joy of the upright in heart, 
or cloſer communion we pine, 
till, ſtill to reſide where thou art: 
he paſture, O! when ſhall we find 
There all, who their ſhepherd obey, 
Wire fed on thy. boſom reclin'd, 
re ſkreen'd om the heat of the day? 
11. | 
h, ſhew us that happieſt place, 
bal place of thy people's abode, 
ſhere ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
nd hang on a crucify'd God : 
| H 2 


Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 


How will the powers of darkneſs boaſt, 


' 
| 
| 
| 
* 


Tis there with the lambs of thy flock, 


Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt; 
Tis there we would always abide, 


The burden of our weighty guilt 


1 

Thy love for loſt ſinners declare, 
Thy paſſion, and death on the tree; 
Our ſpirits to Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer and triumph with thee. 


1 IT o 


There only we covet to reſt, 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 


And never a moment depart, 
Preſery'd evermore by thy ſide, 


Eternally hid in thine heart. 


83. Forbearance of God. 


I. 
Ap are we wretches yet alive ? 
And do we yet rebel? 

"Tis boundleſs, tis amazing love 
That bears us up from hell. 

11. 


Would ſink us down to flames; 
While 1 vengeance rolls above, 


To eruſh our feeble frames. is 


Almighty goodneſs cries, © Forbear, 
And ftrait the thunder ſtays; 

And dare we now provoke kis wrath, 
And weary out his grace ? l hey ff 


1 
ls 
hi 
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1 
IV. | 
Lord, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd our fin ; 
O that our hearts may bleed, to ſee 
What rebels we have been ! 
v. 
No more, our luſts, may ye command, 
No more may we obey; 5 
Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand, 
And drive thy foes away. 
84. Panting after Cod. 
1. 
Mr God, my life, my love, 
To thee, to thee I call; 
] cannot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 
a | 
Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 
Tis paradiſe when thou art here ; 
If thou depart, tis hell. | 
"7 5 "up 
The ſmilings of thy face, 
How amiable they are! 
[Tis heaven to reſt in thine embrace, 
And no where elſe but there. 
— FE 
To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their bliſ ; 
[hey fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is. H3 


1 98 ] 
V. 
Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 
If God his reſidence remove, 
Or but conceal his face, 
Vi, 
Nor earth, _ all the ſky 
Can one delight afford ; 
No, not 1 voy 
Without thy bs, Lord. 
ns e 
Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll, 
The circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul. 


Bo, For more Light and Grace, Iſa. ix. . 


NO HT of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 
Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come, and, by thyſelf revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
Light of Life, and Light” s Creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs rife ; 
Scattering all the light of nature, 
Pouring eye-light on our eyes. 
11. 


Still we wait for thine appearing, ple, 
Life and joy thy beams impart; zang d 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheering as d w 


Every poor benighted heart: and f 


[99 ] 
"ome, and manifeſt the favour 
Thou haſt for the ranſom'd race; 
ome, thou dear exalted Saviour, 
Come, and bring thy goſpel-grace.. 
30 
ave us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild pacific Prince! 
ive the knowledge of ſalvation, 
Give the pardon of our fins, 
y thine all-reſtoring merit, 
Every burden'd ſoul releaſe ; 
very weary, wandering ſpirit 


Guide into thy perfect peace. 


86. A Prayer for Humility, 
1 

oRD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 

ſhall as my Maſter be, 

ooted in humility. 

| 11. 

om the time that thee I knew, 

othing would I have in view; 
m at nothing great or high, 

ply both in heart and eye. 

11 1. 

ple, teachable, and mild, 

ang'd into a little child; 

as d with all the Lord provides, 
an d from all the world beſides. 


12 -:3 
2 > 
Father, fix my ſoul on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy 1n thy — love. 


O] that all may PEN and find 
Every good in Jeſus join'd ! 
Him let Iſrael {till adore, 

Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 


87. 2A Cordial for a drooping Sinner, 


1. 


Taras is a voice of ſovereign grace 7 
Sounds from the ſacred word; | 

Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners, come, is fr 

And truſt upon the Lord: he br 

11. If 

O may we hear. the gracious call, each 


And run to this relief; 
We would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
Lord, help our unbelief! 
111. 
To the bleſt 8 of thy blood 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly; 


There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls lade n 
From crimes of deepeſt dye! hen tl 
IV. | To 

Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
Our reigning ſins-ſubdue ; omple! 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, ad rai 


And form our fouls anew. - | To 


an —” V 
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or, guilty, weak, and helpleſs worms 

On thy kind arm we fall; 

ze thou our ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, 

Our jeſus and our All. | 


88, Death and F udgment. 


ED 
ow at thy feet we proftrate fall, 
And hail thee as our all in all, 

Our God for ever bleſt: 
umbly we bow beneath thy Throne, 
Ind own thee as our Lord alone 
Of endleſs power poſſeſt. 
5 11. 
is from thine hand we now receive 
he breath of life by which we live; 

If thou withdraw, tis gone: 
each us to live dependent here, 
ill thou in judgment ſhalt appear, 
Seated upon thy Throne. 

111. 

n thy great name, O Lord, moſt high, 
e wait a ſummons from the tky 

With reverential fear : 
lade meet by grace may we be found, 
hen the great angel's Trump ſhall ſound 

To call us to thy bar!- 2 


v. 
ompletely draw our hearts from earth, 
ad raiſe us by a ſecond birth 
To pant for joys above; 


pa gh 
: 


„„ 
Such as from thy dear preſence flow, 
Such as no mortals reach below, 

In uncreated love. 


89. A Prayer for the promiſed Raft. 
| I 


EAR friend of friendleſs finners, hear, 
And magnify thy grace divine: 
Pardon a worm that would draw near, 
That would his heart to thee reſign : 
A worm, by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 
'That pants to reach thy promis'd reſt. 
11. 
With holy fear, and reverend love, 
I long to lie beneath thy Throne; 
I long in thee to live and move, 
And roll myſelf on thee alone: 
Teach me to lean upon thy breaſt, 
To find in thee the promis'd reſt, 
111. 


Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervants keep 


In perfect peace, whoſe minds ſnall be 
Like new-born babes, or helpleſs ſheep, 
Completely ſtay'd, dear Lord, on thee : 
How calm their ſtate, how truly bleſt, 
Who truſt on thee, the promis'd reſt ! 
IV. 
Take me, my Saviour, as thine own, 
And vindicate my righteous cauſe ; 
Be thou my portion, Lord, alone, 
And bend me to obey thy laws : 
In thy dear arms of love careſs'd, 
Give me to find thy promis'd reſt. 


« id th 
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v. 
a the tempeſtuous rage of ſin 
eich all its wrathful fury die; 
et the Redeemer dwell within, 
und turn my ſorrows into joy: 


O may my heart, by thee poſſeſs'd, 
Know thee to be my promis'd reſt !. 


go. Chrift's Sufferings our Salvation, 
| Pſalm Ixix. 
bo t 
E in our hearts we would record 
The 1 ſorrows of our Lord, 
hen riſing billows once did roll 


eeply to cruſh his holy ſoul. 


11. 

t, gracious God, thy power and love 
as made this curſe a bleſſing prove; 
oſe dreadful ſufferings of thy Son 
on'd for ſins that we had done. 


111. 

e pangs of our expiring Lord, 

e honours of thy Law reſtor'd ; 

s forrows made thy Juſtice known, 
d for tranſgreſſions not his own. 


IV. LON 
for his ſake, dear Lord, forgive, 
d let the mourning ſinner live; 
plead alone the Saviour's name, 


hall our hope be put to ſhame. 


l 84 J 
Ole Juſtice and 8 race revealed to ſaw, 


Aruienrv Lord, thy counſels ſtand 
Like mountains of eternal braſs ; 

They ſtand at thy divine command, 

T o prove thy juſtice and thy grace. 
11. 

What tho” the rage of fin ſhould roll, 

And beat againſt thy lofty Throne ; 

The rage of fin thou canft controul, 

And conquer, by thine Arm alone. 
III. 


| Extend thine Arm, almighty Lord, 
And let thy wrathful anger riſe ; 0 
Let juſtice draw th' eternal ſword, 
And mow my paſlage to the ſkies. = 
| LY: N 


But 'tis thy grace J love to fing ; 
That grace that flows in ſtreams of blood Tw. 
From the dear heart of Chriſt, my King, Tha 


My Prieſt, niy a and my God. Ip 
0 
Reveal thy race, clicks Love, 
And each rebellious luſt babe . Our 
Thus may my heart divinely prove o de 
The wonders t thy grace can do! Can 
92. Cod c our Fer, Pſalm Ixxiii. Leſs, 
E 

G, my ſupporter and my hope, We 8 
My help for ever near; And 
Thine arm of mercy helps me up, Nele 


When ſinking in deſpair. But i 


1 
3 
Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide me on 
Thro' this dark wilderneſs ; 
Thine arm ſhall guard me to thy throne, 
To dwell before thy face. 
111. 
Were I in heaven without my God, 
Twould be no joy to me; 
And while this earth 1s my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 


93. Dedication to God. 


I. 
GoD, the friend cf ſinners, ſee 
Rebels before thy footſtool fall 
That fly from ſin, and fly to thee, 
And yield obedience to thy call. 
IL. | 
"Twas thy dear work, almighty Love, 
That firſt conftrain'd us to obey ; 
That won our hearts, and made us move 
To ſeek the new, the living way. 
111. 
Our hearts we yield to thy command, 
So dearly bought by richeſt blood; 
Can e'er ſuch love from us demand 
i. Less, than to give ourſelves to God? 
| IV. 
We give ourſelves away to thee : 
And wilt thou claim us as thine own ? 
Ne'er could ſuch tender mercy be 
But in our Saviour God alone. 


I 
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v. 
What a dear God we now behold, 
That wins by ſuch myſterious love! 
That can ſuch mighty grace unfold, 
And lift us to his throne above. 

VII. 
How hall our hearts beſpeak His praiſe, 
And ſing the wonders he hath done? 
We'll tell to all his mighty grace, 
And live and die to him alone 


94. Merey-mapnified. 
. | Is 
O rox a meſſage from above, 
Some pledge of my Redeemer's love, 
To bear my drooping ſpitits up, 
To cheer my heart, and raiſe my hope! 
| 111 
Sinking beneath thy thunders, Lord, 
- I own the juſtice of thy word; 
Shouldſt thou command me down to divell, 
Deep in the diſmal pit of hell. 
111. 
But thou, my God, art ſtill my truſt, 
Thou canſt forgive, and yet be juſt; 
And make the vileſt of the race 
A living monument of grace. 
| IV. 
J bleſs thy mercy, all divine, 
That tender attribate of thine, 
Reveal'd, the guilty to forgive, 
The deepeſt miſery to relieve. 


e 
OF, T he Peuiteut pardoned, 


OM te eee OC 
es rations 


I. | 
0 U1LTY and vile before my God, 
7 Idread the vengeance of thy rod; i 
My fias, like lofty mountains grown, | 14 
Might juſtly bring thy vengeance down. 
11. 
Thy juſtice dreadful glory claims, 
And bids me ſink to endleſs flames; 
And while J hear thy thunders roar, 
I own thy juſtice, and adore. 
| 111. 
But there's a throne of grace above, 
Where Jeſus fits, and rules by love: 
He'll ſend his grace and mercy down, 
And all his grace with glory crown. 
IV. | 
Jeſus, to thee alone I fly; 
And wilt thou let a finner die, - 
While, truſting on thy ſacred blood, 
I ſeek no other way to God: 
v. 
y tender heart will ſure forgive, 
ind bid a guilty ſinner live; 
For all that come thy grace is free, 
or Saul, and Magdalen, and Me. 


96. The Cry of a Heaven-barn Soul. 
Is 
) Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall I find my longing heart 
All taken up by thee ? 3 - 


( 88 ] 
Give me to pant, and thirſt to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 

The love of Chriſt ſo free! 


. 11. | 
God only knows the love of God: 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In my poor longing heart ! 
O might J taſte thy love divine 
'This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 
111. 
O that I could for ever fit 
With Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 
And in his love rejoice! 
My only care, delight, and bliſs, 
My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice: 


h IV. 
O that I might, with favour'd John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
'The dear Redeemer's breaſt ! 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt. 
| V. 
Thy love alone may J require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nor aught in heaven above! 
Let earth and all its trifles go; 
Give me, O Lord, thy love to know, 
Give me thy precious love. 


1 89 ] 


97. Prayer to the Holy Chaſt. 


1. 

Horx Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs, 
Pierce the clouds of ſinful night; 
Come, thou ſource of ſweeteſt gladneſs, 

Breathe thy life, and fpread thy light. 
Hear, O hear our ſupplication, 

Loving Spirit, God of peace! 
Reſt upon this congregation, 
Great diſtributer of grace! 


© OE 
rom the height which knows no meaſure, 
As a gracious ſhower deſcend ; 
Bringing down the richeſt treaſure 
Man can wiſh, or God can ſend. 
ome, thou beſt of all donations 
God can give, or we implore; 
aving thy ſweet conſolations, 
We can aſk, or wiſh, no more. 


11 7. 
Author of our new creation, 
Bid us all thine influence-prove ; 
lake our ſouls thy habitation, 
Shed abroad the Saviour's love. 
lake us love whate'er thou chuſeſt, 
Holy fountain, waſh us clean; 


lake us fly what thou refuſeſt, 
daye, O ſave. us from all ſin. 
* 


199 1 
IV. 

Be our friend on each occaſion, 

God, omnipotent to ſave; - 
When we die, be our ſalvation ; 

When we're buried, be our grave. 
Seat us with thy ſaints in glory, 

From the grave when we ſhall rife, 


There for ever to adore thee, 
Lifted nn above the ſkies. 


} 


98. 4 Prayer for Nearaef and Communin 
| avith God. 


13 

Go the Saviour we adore, 

Author of eternal grace; 
Great in glory, great in power, 
Saviour of the fallen race; | 
Hail, thou Sun of , Righteouſneſs ! 
With thy fulleſt luſtre ſhine ; 
Sin, and guilt, and darkneſs chaſe, 
Riſe with all thy power divine. 


14. 
Let us live by thee alone, 

Take thee as our daily food; 

Let us with thyſelf be one, 
Daily drink ty richeſt blood. 
Gently guide and govern us, 

By thy mild and peaceful ſway ; 
Lead and keep us near thy croſs, 
Bring us nearer every day. 


7 Qu 


1 
. 


my 


„ 
1 
nicken and inflame our zeal, 


Make our ſpirits upwards move; 
Let us nothing ſee or feel, 
Nothing taſte beſide thy love. 
With the cords of love divine 
Draw us to thy glorious throne; 
There eternally to ſhine 

Brighter than the noon-day ſun. 


99. A Prayer for Pardon. 


1. 
Bis, mighty Lord, my ſins depart; 
Their hateful friendſhip now I ſee; 
Long have they dwelt too near my heart, 
Bid them to endleſs diſtance flee. 
11. 
Thoſe ſins that gave my Chriſt the wound, 
That drain'd him of his vital blood; 
bid them no more in me be found, 
Thoſe hateful murderers of my God. 
117. 
Forgive the murder, Prince of Grace, 
For the vile Jews were murderers too; 
Yet thou didft pray for that vile race, 
„Father, they know not what they do.“ 
5 Iv. 
Creat Advocate, look down, and ſee 
A wretch, whoſe ſmarting ſorrows bleed: 
O plead the ſame excuſe for me, 


For, Lord, I know not what I did. 
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V. \ 
May the ſoft voice of pardon ſound, 
And reach the depth of my diſtreſs ; 
Apply the balm that heals the wound, 
And all my powers ſhall ſing thy grace. 


100. Hope in Darkneſs ; or, Doubts Sa 
by the Promiſes of G. 


<1 
WW x is my heart ſunk down ſo low, 
Why do ſuch ceaſeleſs ſorrows flow, 
And why this conſtant mourn ? 
What though the Lord ſhould hide his face, 
F'11 truſt his changeleſs love and grace, 
And wait his kind return, 


'& 

A Father” s love may raiſe a frown 

To chide the child, or prove the ſon, 
But love can ne'er deſtroy. 

The hour of darkneſs is but ſhort, 

God through the night 1s my ſupport, 
And morning brings the joy. 


111. 
Soon ſhall. our Lord his love diſplay, 
And turn my darkneſs into day, . 
And fill my heart with joy. Di 
Break, glorious brightneſs, thro” the vail, 
And let thy conquering. beams prevail, 
And every doubt deſtrox. 
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101, Backſlidings lamented, 


1. | 
Her py the time when Jeſus ſhone 

With all his radiant power and grace; 
But now thoſe happy times are gone, 
And Jeſus hides his lovely face. 


11. 
Curſt be thoſe fins tha. yriev'd my Lord, 
That drove my Saviour from my breaſt ; 
Bleſs'd be the grace that gave the word, 

That Jeſus in his love ſhould reſt. 


* 


LIT 111. 
What though the ſun refuſe to ſhine; 
Though for a moment he depart, 

His oath and promiſes divine 

Shall bind his people near his heart. 


IV. 
Great God! be thou our ſun, and ſhield, 
And bid us urge the battle on ; | 
Renew the fight, regain the field, 
And conquer by thy grace alone. 


1 
Thine is unalterable grace, 
Nor can thy dear compaſſions fail; 
While guarded by thy faithfulneſs, 
The powers of hell ſhall ne'er prevail. 


[ 94 J 


102. Hardneſs and Impenitence lament, 


„„ 

Bron my Saviour God 

] tell my deep diſtreſs, 
How I have finn'd againſt thy blood, 
And trampled. on thy grace, 
"FR 

How os have I ſtood 

A rebel to the ſkies | 
Refus'd the tenders of a God, 

And mercy's loudeſt cries! 

111. 

T he offers of his grace, 
And all his heaven to me, 
Come to my heart like ſenſeleſs braſs 

Ihat cannot feel nor ſee. 
Iv. 
Jeſt us, the Saviour, ſtands 
To court me from above; 
And looks, and ſpreads his wounded hands, 
| And ſhews the prints of love. 
v. 

Not all his heavenly charms, 

Nor terrors of his hand, 

Could force me to lay down my arms, 

And bow to his command. 

VI. 

The heavenly Dove comes down, | 

And tenders me kis wings, 
To mount me upwards to a crown, 
To live and rei gn with kings. 


1 
I 
Lord, I'm aſham'd'to ſay, | | 
That I refus*d'thy Dove; | 

nd ſent thy Spirit griev'd'away” 
To his own realms of Iove. 
VIII. | 
O for one powerful glance, 
Dear Saviour, from thy face! 
his rebel heart no more withitands, 


But ſinks beneath thy grace. 


103, Be ye alſa ready, Matt. XXIV. 44. 
T's 5 
REPARE, prepare; to meet thy God, 
Nor trifle with a Saviour's blood ; 
tend the voice, immortal ſouls, | 
js time, 'tis death, tis judgment calls. 
I'ld 


s, 


111. 

e us a faith that works by love, 
bear our ſouls to thee above; 

' heavenly graces all impart, 
cleanſe and purity the heart. 

| | IV. | 

Im us with thy ſpotlefs robe, 
bring us to thy bleſs'd abode; 
fe all thy ſaints in glory ſhine, 
Wn a righteouſneſs divine. 


[ . g6 1 


There ſhall we ſee our Saviour God, 
And ſpread redeeming love abroad, 
While liſtening angels round the throne 
Shall join to make thy wonders known. 


104. To the Holy ChHoſt. 


1. 
Cou E, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams ariſe; 
Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds, 
The darkneſs from our eyes. 


11. 
Cheer our deſponding hearts 
With viſitations ſweet; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 
111. 
Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 
Iv. 
Convince us of our ſin, 
| Then lead to Jeſu's blood; 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The ſecret love of God. 
ä v. 
Shew us the ſinner's friend, 
That rules the courts of bliſs: 
The Lord of hoſts, the mighty God, 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace. 


L971 
VI. 
"Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 
T' illuminate the ſoul ; 
To pour freſh lite on every part, 
And new create the whole. 
VII. 
If thou, celeſtial Dove, 
Thy influence withdraw, 
What eaſy victims ſoon we fall 
To terror, ſin, and law! 
Ii. 
No longer burns our love, 
Our faith and patience fail; 
orruption rages ; guilt and death 
Our feeble ſouls aſſail. 
| . 
Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
ben ſhall we know, and praiſe, and love 
'The Father, Son, and Thee. 


105. Chrift our Righteouſneſs. 
: 1 

is vs, thou art my righteouſneſs, 
For all my fins were thine; _ 
by death hath bought of God my peace, 
Thy life hath _ him.mine. 
1 
otleſs and juſt, in thee I am 
Eternally forgiven; 
ite ſalvation in thy name, 
And antedate my heaven. 


—— — _ 
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111. 
For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; 
*T1s all my hope, and all my plea, 
For me the Saviour dy'd. 

3 Ee 5 
My dying Saviour, and my God, 


Fountain for guilt, and fin; 


”. wo 


Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 1 
And cleanſe, and keep me clean. N 
v. 
Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine own; 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; Bu 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, | 
My hands, my head, my heart! 7. 
| VI. ( 
Th'atonement of thy blood apply, 
+ THI faith to ſight improve; Tru 
Till hope in full fruition die, Ir 


And all my ſoul is love. 


VII. | 
From every proud, ſelf-righteous boaſt, 
Sweet Jeſus, ſet me free ; 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, 


And give thyſelf to me. 


| VIII. 

Thy gifts, O Lord, cannot ſuffice, 
Unteſs thyſelf be given: 

Thy preſence makes my paradiſe ; 
Where'er thou art, is heaven. 


mm —— ——— — 
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106. Breathing after Holingſi. 
1. 1275 
O thee, O God of purity, 

I wait for hallowing grace: 
None, without holineſs, ſhall ſee 
The glories of thy face. 

it; 
In ſouls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight ; | 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from fin, 
Appear before thy-fight, 
rig - 
But as for me, with humble fear 
I will approach thy gate; 
Tho' moit unworthy to draw near, 
Or in thy courts to wait. 
TIF; 
Trefting to thy ſufficient grace, 
In ſeſus freely given; 
I worihip toward thy holy place, 
And lift my eyes to heaven. 
Tbs 
Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 
Nor ſuffer me to ſlide ; | 
Make plain thy path before my face,, 
And be my conſtant guide. 
Es V1. 
) may I ne'er to evil. yield, 
Detended from above; 
ecur d and cover'd by the ſhield 
Of thy almighty love !. 
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VII, 
Jeſus, if thou withdraw thy hand, 
That moment ſees me fall: 
O may I ne'er on ſelf depend, 
But look to thee for all! 


VIII. 

And, even when I feel thy grace, 
And fin ſeems moſt ſubdu'd ; 
I'll wrap me in thy righteouſneſs, 

And ous alone thy blood. 


107. The Same. 
1 
] ove divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown : 


Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art : 


Viit us with thy ſalvation, 


Enter every trembling heart ! 
We 5 
Breathe ! O breathe thy loving * 
Into every troubled breaſt ! 
Let us al} in thee inherit 
Peace, and joy, and holy reſt: 
Take away the love of ſinning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty, 


E18 


1 
Come! Almighty to deliver, 

Let us life and power receive! 
Come, poſſeſs our hearts, and never, 
Never, Lord, thy temples leave! 

Thee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine hoſts above, 
Bleſs and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy changeleſs love. 
IV. 
Carry on thy new creation, 
Happy, holy may we be ! 
Let us fee thy great ſalvation 
Perfectly reſtor d by thee: 
Chang d from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we caſt our crowns before thee, 
Loſt in wonder, love, and praife. 


108. The Church the Lord's Garden. 


| * 

Cunts has a garden wall d around, 
Choſen and made peculiar ground; 

A little ſpot inclos'd by grace, 

Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 

11. 

Like ſpicy trees believers ſtand, 

klanted by an Almighty hand ; | 

ind all the ſprings in Zion flow, 

o make the rich plantation grow. ( 

K 3 
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111. 

Awake, O heavenly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath! 

IV. | 
Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our God; 


Let faith, and love, and joy appear, Fd 
And every grace be active here. 
109. 8 Prayer for Public Worſhip. K. 
5 I. 
FATHER, behold, with gracious eyes, Ar 


'The ſouls before thy throne ; 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, - 
And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


11. 
Well pleas'd, in him, thyſelf declare, H 
'Thy pardoning love reveal : 
The peaceful anſwer of our prayer Ta 
To every conſcience ſeal. On: 
111. 
On each ſome heavenly gift beſtow, Th 
Some bleſſing now 1mpart ; Let 
The ſeed of life eternal ſow Let 
In every waiting heart. Let 
7 IV. : 
Thy loving, powerful Spirit ſhed, * 
1 0 


And ſpeak our ſins forgiven; I | 
And haſte throughout the lump to ſpread * 
The ſanctifying leaven. dq 
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V. 
Refreſh us with a ceaſeleſs ſhower 
Of graces from above, 
Till all receive the heart-felt power 
Of everlaſting love. 
| VI. 
0 Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant what we require; 
| For Jeſus' ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire. 
V1. 

Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which may to heaven aſcend; 
And now the work of grace begin, 

Which ſhall in glory end. 


110. Chrift All in All, 


1. 
oLY Jeſus, lovely Lamb, | 
Thine, and only thine, I am ; 
Take my body, ſpirit, ſoul, | 
Only thou poſſeſs the whole. 
11. 
Thou my one thing needful be, 
Let me ever cleave to thee; 
Let me chuſe the better part, | 
Let me give thee all my heart. 
111. 

fairer than the ſons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, x 

4 Leave the fountain head of bliſs, | 
dtoop to creature happineſs. 


B 
3 Iv. 
Whom have I on earth below? 
Only thee I long to know ; 
Whom have I in heaven, but thee ? 
'Thou art All in All to me. 
V. 
All my treaſure is above, 
All my riches is thy love: | 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite ! unſearchable ! 
VI, 
Nothing elſe may I require! 
Let me thee alone defire ; 
Pleas'd with what thy love provides, 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


111. Hape in Chriſt alone, 


I. 

| SI TTEN on th' accurſed tree, 
Rock of ages, ſhelter me; 

Let the water, and the blood, 

From thy wounded fide which flow'd, 

Be of fin the double cure, 

Cleanſe me from its guilt and power. 

11. | 

Not the labours of my hands 

Can fulfil thy law's demands : 

Could my zeal no refpite know, 

Could my tears for ever flow, 

All for fin could not atone ; 

Thou muſt ſave, and thou alone. 


r OOO err 


1 

| 111. 

Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy croſs I cling ; 

Naked, come to thee for dreſs ; 
WHclpleſs, look to thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 
Waſh me, Saviour, or I die. 


112. Oz Eledting Love. 


1. 
be Jeſus approv'd, 
| +2 Eternally lov'd, 

Upheld by thy power, we cannot be mov'd: 
How happy are we, 
Our calling who ſee, | | 
And venture alone for ſalvation on thee ! 
| 11. 
Our ſeeking thy face 

Was all of thy grace, [ praiſe, 
Thy mercy demands, and ſhall have all the 
No ſinnercan be 
Beforehand with thee, 
by grace is preventing, almighty, and free. 


1II. | 
The ſoul that believes, . ll 
7 "38" , 1 
Thy Spirit ne'er leaves, | 
T 5 -. | 
or ever repents of the grace that he gives : | ll. 


The work that's begun 
Shall ſurely be done, 
Lhe victory Jeſus already hath won. 
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IV. 
Yet one ous we want, Lord, 
More holineſs grant, [pant The x 


WT hou f! 
And 1 


For more of thy mind, and thine image, w 
Thine image impreſs . 
On thy choſen race; 
O poliſh, and faſhion, thy veſſels of grace! I lerey, 
1 Merc) 
or mer 


O let 
114. 


Thy workmanſhip we 
More fully would be, 
Lord, take us in hand, and conform us to the, 
While onward we move 
To Canaan above, | 
Come, fill us with holineſs, fill us with low, 
VI. 
Vouchſafe us to know 


OLY 


G0 


More ot thee below F; ly! 

Thus fit us tor heaven, and glory beſtow; „thy h 

O love and defend, 1 dme wi 

And ſave to the end, appine 

Till we to the regions above ſhall aſcend. n . 

113. Part of the Lamentatin of a Sinn ull of j 
5 

; LORD, turn not away thy face ud! 

From ſinners doom'd to die: 10 

Alone for pardon, and for grace, wy the 

And mercy, 1s our cry. X * 

11. the j 

We come before thy gracious throne, _ uy 158 


Where mercy doth abound: 
We beg thy mercy, Lord, alone, 
To heal the deadly wound. 


! 
111. 

Lord, we need not to repeat 
The grace we humbly crave ; 
hou filleſt, Lord, thy mercy-ſeat, 
And mercy we would have. 

Iv. 
erey, good Lord, mercy we aſk, 
Mercy's the total ſum ; 
or mercy, Lord, is all our ſuit, 
O let thy mercy come! 


ery. 
I. 
oY Lord; I come to thee, 
God of ſpotleſs purity ; 
| my happineſs below 
„thy holy ſelf to know. _ 
me will ſay, that they can find 
appineſs with fin conjoin'd ; 
t my ſoul can never ve 
ull of joy, till full of thee. 
11. 
ould I ſtand in glory crown'd, 
in crowns could ne'er be found, 
ere the torturing curſe of fin 
1th me there to enter in: 
Il the joys of heaven would be 
hy pain and grief to me; 
cling this alone therein, 
earen without, but hell within, 


114. Holineſs our Happineſs , and Sin our 


* 


\ 


1 
| 111. 
Carry on the mighty work, 
Let not ſin preſume to lurk 
As a ſecret foe within | 
Cleanſe thou me, and keep me clean. 
Let thy holy Spirit come, 
Claim me as his conſtant home ; 
All my joys I find in thee ; 
All beſides is miſery. a 
115. On à public Faſt, 
| 1. 
QEE, gracious God, before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend ! 
Tis on thy ſovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 
| H.- 
Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power diſplay : 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we live to pray. 
111. , 
Great God ! and why is Britain ſpar'd, 
Ungrateful as we are? | 
O make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, ** Forbear.” 
1 | 
What numerous crimes increaſing riſe 
Through this moſt ſinful iſle! 
What land ſo favour'd thro' the ſkies ! 
And yet, what land ſo vile! 
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v. 

How chang'd, alas, are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame! 

What impious numbers, bold in ſin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name ! 


. 
Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
Falſe pleaſures they require; 
And fink, with gay indifference, down 
To everlaſting fire. 
VII. 
O turn thou us, almighty Lord, 
By thy reſiſtleſs grace; 


Then ſhall our hearts receive thy word, 
And humbly ſeek thy face. 


HYMNS OFT PRATSE: | 
116. Chr avor/hipped by all his Creatures. 


Lo 
Cour, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
With angels round the throne : 
Ten thouſand thouſands are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


. 
Vorthy the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
To be exalted thus: | 
Vorthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was flain for us. 


. 


1 
111. 
| Jeſus, the King of Glory, reigns 
On Sion's heavenly hill; 
Stands as a lamb but newly ſlain, 
And wears his Prieſthood ſtill. 
IV. 
Jeſus is ; worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine; 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine, | 
„ 
The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


117. 1 


1RM as the earth thy coſpel ſands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt; - - 
If I am found in Jeſus' hands, 
My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 
11. 
His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſneep; 
All that his heavenly Father gave 
His hands ſecurely keep. 
111. 
Nor death, nor hell, ſhall e' er remove 
His choſen from his breaſt ; 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They ſhall for ever reſt, 


{813.1 


x 18, The God of Abraham. 


| I. 
Pa: God of Abraham praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above ; 
| Antient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love. 8 
Jehovah, Great I Am! 
By earth and heaven confeſt; 


We bow, and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſt. 


11. 

He keeps his own ſecure,  - 

He guards them by his fide ; 

Arrays in garments bright and pure 

His choſen bride : 

"ith ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 

With groves of living joys, 

Vith all the fruits of paradiſe, 

He till ſupplies. | 

| | 111. 

he goodly land we ſee, 

With peace and plenty bleſt; 

\ land of ſacred liberty, 

And endleſs reſt : 

There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abound ; 

nd trees of life for ever grow, 

With glory crown'd. 
IV « 

tere dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our Righteouſneſs ; 


E 
Triumphant o'er the world, and ſin, 
The Prince of Peace 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And, glorious, with his ſaints in light 
For ever reigns. 
v. 
Before the great Three-One 
His ſaints exulting ſtand ; _ 
And ſhout the wonders grace hath done, 
'Through all their land : 
The liſtening ſpheres attend, 
And ſwell the growing fame; 
And ſing, in ſongs that never end, 
The Wondrous Name! 
vI. 
The Triune God on high 
The glad archangels ſing: 
And“ Holy, Holy, Holy, cry, 
« Almighty King! | 
© Who waſt, and art, the ſame; 
«© And evermore ſhalt be: 
Hail, Father, Spirit, Son! I Am! 
„We worſhip thee,” 
119. The Triumph of Faith. 
| 1. 
H rab of thy church triumphant, 
We joy fully adore thee ; 
Till thou appear, 
Thy members here 


Shall fing like thoſe in glory: 


u J 
II. 
We lift our hearts and voices, 
With bleſt anticipation; 
And cry aloud, 
And give to God 
The praiſe of our ſalvation. 
111. 
While in affliction's furnace, 
Or paſſing through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us higher: 
IV. 
We clap our hands, exulting 
In thine almighty favour ; 
The love divine 
| Which made us thine, 
dhall keep us thine for ever. 
V. 
by faith we ſee the glory 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us; 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us. 
120. Offices of Chriſt. 
. 
go all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew, 
Or angels ever bore : 
ul are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
Too mean to ſet the Saviour forth. 
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R 11. 
Lo! what endearing words, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe 
To teach his heavenly grace! 
My ſoul, with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love Chrift bears for thee. 


111. 
Great Prophet of our God, 

- Our ſouls would blefs thy name: 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 

The joyful news of fin forgiven, _ 

Of hell ſubdu'd, and peace with heaven. 


Iv. 
fleſus, our great High-prieſt, 
Offer'd his blood, and dy'd ; 
Let guilty ſinners ſeek 
| No ſacrifice beſide : 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. | 


| Ts 
Thou dear almighty Lord, 
Our Conqueror and our King, 
Thy ſceptre, and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we fing. 
Thine is the power; O may we ſit 


In willing bonds beneath thy feet * | 


5 


121. The Same. Second Part. 


Sh 
ARRAY D in mortal fleſh, 
Chriſt, the great Angel, ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in his hands: 
Commiſſion'd from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known, _ 
| 1 
Be thou our Counſellor, 
Our Pattern and our Guide; 
And thro' this deſert land 
Still keep us near thy ſide. 
O, let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 
But follow thee, the Living Way. 


111. 
Sweet is the Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful eye doth keep 
Poor wandering ſouls among 
The taouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs. 
| IV. 
To this dear Surety's hands, 
My ſoul, commend thy cauſe ; 
He anſwers and fulfils | 
His Father's broken laws : 
bleving ſouls now free are ſet; 


For Chriſt hath paid the dreadful debt. 


1 
5 
Our Advocate appears 

For our defence on high ; 
The Father bows his ears, 
And lays his thunder by: 

Not all that hell, or fin, can ſay, 

Shall turn his heart, his love away. 


Whale 
With 
We lo 
And! 


O hon 


VI. ie 
Should all the hoſts of death, * 
And powers of hell known, Peet 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; 
We ſhall be ſafe, while Chriſt diſplays but r 
Superior power and guardian grace, ta 
122. The Bl:ſings 775 a View of Heaver, 4m 
1. Did x 
Wu EN we behold the heavenly ſtate, How 
The reſt that doth thy ſaints await,. Nom 
What ſtreams of comfort fill the ſoul ! But fe 
What floods of bliſs around us roll! 
11. 
Above the world by faith we riſe,. #7 
And taſte the joys above the ſkies ; Bom 
With angels feaſt, with angels join Bo 
In hymns immortal and divine. : 
III. 
On wings of love ſtill upwards borne,, Sant 
Downward we look with holy ſcorn ; Dein 
The pains and pleaſures of this life 11 
nd 


Afford us neither joy nor grief. 


ith hearts o'erwhelm'd with ſweet delight, 


[on 1] 
1 
While we enjoy this bliſsful ſight 


Welong to reach the heavenly ſhore, 
And ſee this evil world no more. 


| * 
O how we dread to fin again! 

'Tis fin alone that gives us pain; 
We wiſh to melt in tears of blood, 
Becauſe we fin againſt our God, 


Vis... 

But what are all theſe taſtes of love 
To thoſe we ſhall enjoy above? 
Juſt as a drop to all the ſea, 

A moment to eternity. 


1 
Did worldlings know the joys we feel, 
How glorious, how unſpeakable, 
No more they'd feed on huſks with ſwine, 
But feaſt with us on love divine. 


VIII. | 
dinners, who feed on wine and luſt, 

And with the ſerpent lick the duſt, 
Come, taſte the ſtreams that here below 
from the rich wells of Sion flow. | 


1 IX. 
Saints, who have taſted of this grace, 
| Drink more and more with thankfulneſs 
Drink heavenly wine, eat heavenly food, 


And feaſt till you are fill'd with God. 
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123. Sinners of whom I am Chief, 


Lo 
Dir ever one of Adam's race 
Coft thee, my Lord, more toil and grace 

Than J have done, before my ſoul 
Could yield to thy divine controul ? 

as + * 
How great the power, how vaſt the ſway, 
That firſt conſtrain'd me to obey ! | 
How large the grace thou didſt impart, 
That conquer'd fin, and won my heart! 

. 
Vile was my heart, deep plung'd in ſin; 
A diſmal den of thieves within, 
Where every luſt preſum'd to dwell, 
The hatefu! progeny of hell. 
IV. SED 
A deep apoſtate from my God, 
I trampled on the Saviour's blood ; 
. 1 ſcorn'd his mercy, mock'd his pain, 
And crucify'd my Lord again. 
v 


But, lo! the chief of ſinners now 

Is brought before thy throne to bow ; 

Surely this mighty power from thee 

Can conquer all that conquers me. 
Vis: 

Hail, deareſt Lord, my choiceſt love, 

By pity drawn from realms above, 

I wonder at that grace of thine, 

That won a heart ſo vile as mine. 


1 
124. Jeſt the Sinner's C onfidences 


7. 

WW HEX Jeſus, our Shepherd, 1s near, 
How quickly all ſorrows depart! 
New glories around us appear, 

New ſpirits enliven the heart: 

His preſence gives peace to the ſoul, 
And ſatan aſſaults us in vain; 

If Jeſus his power controul, 

His malice we boldly diſdain. 


| 11. 
But, ah! what a change do we find, 
When Jeſus withdraws from our ſight! 
Our fears all return to the mind, 

Our day is ſoon chang'd into night. 
Then ſatan his efforts renews, 

To vex and enſnare us again : 
Our pleaſing enjoyments we loſe, 

And only lament and complain. 


111. 
Dy what we ſo often paſs thro”, 
Ne learn our own weakneſs to know; 
We learn what the Shepherd can do, 
_ How much to his mercy we owe. 
Tis he who ſupports us thro' all, 
Poor ſinners he loves to ſuſtain : 
e anſwers our prayer when we call, 
And chen we can praiſe him again. 
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| IV. 
Why, then, ſhould we murmur and grieve, 
Since Jeſus 1s always the ſame ? 
He promiſes never to leave | 
The ſoul that confides in his name: 
To ſave us from all that we fear, 
Himſelf he reſign'd to be lain; 
We truſt that he ſtill will appear, 
To cheriſh and comfort again. 
I. 
While here, in an enemy's land, 
We cannot be always at peace; 
Tf Jeſus, our friend, 1s at hand, 
We, ſure, ſhall have timely releaſe : 
Ere long he will bid us remove 
From regions of ſorrow and grief, 
To reſt in his preſence above, 
And give us eternal relief. 


125. God glorious , and Sinners ſaved. 


I. 
Farr, how wide thy glory ſhincs! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known thro' the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands thro' the ſkies. 
II. 
Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power; 
Their motions ſpeak thy will: 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


1 
111. 

But, when we view thy great deſign 

To ſave rebellious worms, | ; 
Where vengeance and compaſſion ſhine 

In their divineſt forms; 

5 IV. 

Our thoughts are loſt in joyful awe ; 

We love and we adore : 
The firit archangel never ſaw 


So much of God before. 


V. 

Here the whole Deity 1s known ; 

Nor dares a creature gueſs, 

Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice, or the grace. | 


VI. - 
When finners broke the Father's laws, 
Thy dying Son atones : _ 
O the ſweet myſteries of his croſs ! 
The triumph of his groans ! 
VII. 
Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright ſeraphs chaunt Immanuel's name, 
And bring their choiceſt ſtrains, 
VIII. 
O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong! 
Wonder and Joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And loye command my tongue, 


M 


| 
| 
| 


Hut Jeſus is the mighty God, 


E 
126. A Song for Pilgrims, 


1. 
A WAKE, our ſouls, away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be gone: 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
11. 
True, tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint; 


Who feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint. 
111. 

From thee, the ever- flowing ſpring, 
Believers drink a freſh ſupply ; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 

Will melt away, and droop, and die. 
. 
Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
O may we mount to thine abode! 
On wings of love to Jeſus fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road! 


127.  Chrift the Sinner's Sacrifice. 


I, 
Ax ye that paſs by, 
To Jeſus draw nigh, 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſhould die! 
Our ranſom and peace, | 
Our ſurety he 1s, | 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like his, 


11 


. Its 
The Lord, in the day 
Of his anger, did lay 
Our ſins on the Lamb, and he bore them away: 
He dy'd to atone 
For ns not his own; 


The Father hath puniſh'd for us his 15 Son. 


1 
Come, lift up your eyes 
At Jeſus's cries, . 
Pchold how he ſuffers ! how patient he dies ! 
For ſinners like me 
He dies on the tree; 
His death is accepted, the ſinner is free. 


Y 


IV. | 
0 may we approve T 
This wonderful love! 
A wonder to all both below and above! 
Love mov'd him to die; 
This therefore we cry, 
Our Jeſus has lov'd us, we cannot ſay why. 


v. 
But this we can tell, | 
Helov'd us ſo well, , 
by loſing his life he redeem'd us from hell: 
Horan 1{om'd our race; 
O how ſhall we praiſe, 
Or worthily ſing, his unſpeakable grace! 
YL 2 
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128. The Same, Second Part. 
bk. 
O GOD of all grace, 
Thy mercy we praiſe, 
Thy Son tho haſt given to die in our place! 
He came from above 
| Our curſe to remove, | 
He, loving, did love us, becauſe he would Jove, 
11. 
What tho' we withſtood, 
And fled from our God, 
Yet {till there is merey thro? Jeſus' s blood: 
O let us embrace 
Ih be ranſoming grace 
Of him who hath ſuffer'd and dy d in our pe 
111. 
Salvation to God | 
Who carry'd our load, bloo 
And purchas'd our lives with the price of his 
Thus mercy is free 
For ſinners like me, 


Who 0 and thirſt for redemption by thee. 


_ 4 © 
When time 15 no more, 
| We ſtill ſhall adore 
The mercy of Chrift without bottom or ſhore: 
Our Saviour and friend 
His love ſhall extend ; 
It knows no beginning, and never ſhall end. 


Ou; 


An 


13 
| . 
For ſinners alone 
Did Jeſus atone, | 
Our debt he hath paid, and our penalty borne: - 
And ſhall he not have 
The lives which he gave 
An infinite ranſom, for ever to {ave ? 
| Vic. 
Yes, Lord, we are thine ; 
O may we reſign | 
Our ſouls to be fill'd with the fulneſs divine! 
We vield thee thine own, 
Jo ſerve thee alone; 
Thy will upon earth, as in heaven, be done. 


129. Adoration of Divine Mercy. 
ww 


. 
one, happy ſouls, approach your God 
With new melodious ſongs ; 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 
ike tribute of your tongues. 
1 
do ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
5 That pity'd dying men, | 
Ihe Father ſent his equal Son 
10 give them life again. 
111. 
Thy bands, dear Jeſus, were not arm'd 
With a revenging rod ; 
No hard commiſſion to perform 
che vengeance of a God, 


M 3 


| 


„ 
| IV. 
But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, 
When Chriſt on his kind errand came, 
And brought ſalvation down. 
v. 
Here, ſinners, you may heal your wounds, 
And wipe your ſorrows dry ; 
Truſt in the mighty Saviour's name, 
And you ſhall never die. 
W 
O deareſt Lord, make every foul. 
Accept thine offer'd grace : 
Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 
And give the Father praiſe. 


130. Chriſt exalted. 


3 | 
O THE delights, the heavenly joys, 
The glories of the place, 
Where Jeſus ſheds the brighteſt beams. 
Of his o'erflowing grace! 
11. 
Sweet majeſty and awful love 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, 
Whilſt all his glorious ranks above 
At humble diſtance bow. 
111. 
Princes to his imperial throne 
Bend their bright ſceptres down; 
Dominions, powers, and thrones rejoice 
To ſee him wear the crown. 
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Iv. 
is head, that dear majeſtic head, 
Which cruel thorns did wound, 
Lo! what immortal glories ſhine, 
And circle it around! 
V. 
This 1s the Saviour God and Man, 
Whom we unſeen adore ; 
But when our eyes behold his face, 
| Our hearts ſhall love him more. 
| Th -- 
Lord, ſet our ſpirits all on fire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode ; 
And tune our hearts to ſing the praiſe 
Of our incarnate God! 


131. God faithful to his Mord. 


1. 


Prepare my heart, to ſing 

The mighty works, and mightier name, 
Of Chrift our heavenly King. 

11. 

Tell of his wondrous faithfulnefs, 

And ſound his power abroad; 

ding the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And promiſe-keeping God. 

| 111. 
Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord, 

For wretched dying men; 

Whoſe hand hath writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 


£61N, my tongue, ſome heavenly theme, 
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iv... 
Engrav'd as in eternal braſs 
The mighty promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs raſe 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 
| v. 
The ſacred word of grace is ſtron 
As that which built the ſkies; 
'The voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Spoke all the promitos. 
VI. 
O might I = thine heavenly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine! 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my [ug 
'To notes almoſt divine. 
VII. 
Then would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heaven ſecure : _ 
Give me to hear thy pardoning voice, 
And faith defires no more. | 


132. Adoration of Chrif. 
1. 
THOU, in whom the Gentiles truſt, 
'Thou only holy, caly juſt, 
Tune all our ſouls to praiſe thy name, 
Jeſus! unchangeable! the ſame !. 
II, 
If angels, while to thee they ſing, 
Wrap up their faces in their wing, 
How ſhall we, finful duſt, draw nigh 
'The great, the awful Deity ? 


Glory 
Thou 
Thy n 
Our je 


Live, 
Wort! 
Wort} 
With 


Hail, 
Endle 


All th 


TOES 
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111. 
Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb! 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am! 
Thy matchleſs power, thy grace we bleſs, 
Our joy, our peace, our righteouſneſs ! 

. 

Lire, ever-glorious Jeſus ! live, 
Worthy all bleſſings to receive; 
Worthy on high enthron'd to fit, 
With every power beneath thy fect ! 


133. The Same. 


Fo 
Lr us all unite to blefs | 
Jeſus Chriſt, our joy and peace: 
Let our praiſe to him be given, 
High at God's right hand in heaven. 
Fi, 
Maſter, lo! to thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only thou ; 
Hail, thou bleſſed Virgin's ſeed ! 
Endleſs glory crown thy head ! 
3 3 
All thine angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 
Thee our Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
Worthy is thy name of praiſe, 


Full of glory, full of grace! 


IV. 
| Thou haſt gladſome tidings brought 
Of ſalvation by thee wrought ; 
Vrought for all thy church; and we 
Worſhip in their company. 


—— .,! 


_ *Tis heavenly dwelling on that happy ground, | 
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We, thy little flock, adore 


Thee, the Lord, for evermore: : 
Ever with us ſhew thy love, He'll! 
Till we join thy hoſts above. 
134. A Farewel ta the World. 1 
1 Theſe 
TELL me no more 
Of earthly vain ſtore; if 


The time for ſuch trifles, thro' mercy, is oer 
"> ID 
A Canaan I've found 
Where true joys abound, 


111; 
'The ſouls that believe, 
In paradiſe live, 
And me in that number may Jeſus receive! 
IV. 
No mortal doth know 
What he can beſtow, | 
What life, love and comfort: go after him, go, 
v. 


Ah! do not delay, 
Chriſt calls thee away; 
Riſe, follow thy Saviou ah and bleſs the glad day, 


And when I mall * 
* Receive me, I'll ery; 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, I cannot ſay why: 
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VII, 
But this I do find, 
We two are ſo join'd, 
He'll not live in glory, and leave me behind, 
VIII. 
And now I'm in care 
My neighbours may ſhare [ dare ? 
Theſe bleſlings: To ſeek them will none of you 
IX. 
In bondage, O why, 
And death will you lie, 
When Jeſus aſſures you free grace is ſo nigh ? 


135. Chrift our great Melchiſedec. 


| 1. 
nov dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee; 
o muſie like thy charming name 
Doth ſound ſo ſweet to me. 
let us ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 
nd in our Prieſt we will rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſedec! 
II. 

Uur Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay; 
ell ſing our ſeſu's lovely name, 
| When all things elſe decay. 

hen we appear in yonder cloud, 

With all thy favour'd throng, 


Ihen will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt mall be our ſong. 
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136. The Same. Pſalm ex. 


U 
I 
Es us, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 8 
J And with thy Father fit, " 
In Sion ſhall thy power be known, T 
Till all thy foes ſubmit, And 
w 11. | 
God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore, B 
Eternal ſhall thy Prieſthood be, T 
And Aaron's be no more. | By h 
111. | B. 
Melchiſedec, that wondrous prieſt, A 
That King of high degree, For 
That holy man that Abraham bleſt, 
Was but a type of thee. w 
Iv. 
We bleſs our Prieſt, who ever lives Re 
To plead our cauſe above : N 
We bleſs our King, who ever gives v 
The bleſſings of his love. The 
137. A Triumph Song. 
| T's W 
oM E, let us aſcend, W 
My companion and friend, In tf 
To taſte of a banquet above: Jo 
If through mercy divine, H 
For our Jeſus we pine, For 


Let us mount the bleſs d chariot of love. 
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| 11. 
When in Chriſt we confide, 
We are bold to outride 
The forms of affliction beneath: 
With the prophet we ſoar 
To that heavenly ſhore, 


And outfly all the arrows of death, 


\ 


III, 


By faith we are come 
To our permanent home, 
| By hope we the rapture improve; 
By love we ſtill riſe, 
And look down on the ſkies, 
For the heaven of heavens 1s love. 


IV. 


Who on earth can conceive, 
How happy we hve 

In the city ot God the great King! 
What a concert of praiſe, 
When our Jeſus's grace 

The whole heavenly company ſing! 


V. 


What a rapturous ſong, 
When the glorify'd throng 
In the ſpirit of harmony join 
Join all ye glad choirs, 
Hearts, voices, and lyres, 
or the burden is mercy divine. 
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VI. 
Hallelujah, they cry, 
To the King of the ſky, 
To the great everlaiting 1 Am 
To the Lamb that was flain, 
And hveth again: 
Hallelujah, to God and the Lamb! 
138. Worthy the Lamb. 
| | 
CA LORY to God on high! 
Let earth and ſkies reply; 
Praiſe ye his name; 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our forcows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
11. 
Jeſus, our Lord and God, 
Bore ſin's tremendous load, 
Praiſe ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What ſpoils from death he won; 
Sing his great name alone; 
Worthy the Lamb. 
111.7 


While they around the throne, 


Cheerfully join in one, 
Prailing his name: 


They who have felt his blood 


Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


Join 
Our 


In hi 
And 
Shou 


What 
Yet 1 


To h 
Hail 
And 


Then 


In re; 


To h 
Honc 


Thro 
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| IV. 
ſoin all ye ranſom'd race, 
Our holy Lord to blefs ; 
Praiſe ye his name: 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noiſe, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
v. 
What though we change our place, 
Yet we ſhall never ceaſe 
Praiſing his name: 
To him our ſongs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceaſing, ſing 
Worthy the Lamb. 
VI. 
Then let the hoſts above, 
la realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name : 
To him aſcribed be 
Honour and majeſty, 
Thro' all eternity; 


Worthy the Lamb. 


139, Clory and Grace in the Perſon of Chriſt, 


1. | 
Nov tothe Lord, a noble ſong ; 


1 . 
Adore his great eternal name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 
| N 2 


Awake, my ſoul ; awake, my tongue ;. 
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II, 

See where it ſhines in Jeſu's face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace! 
God, 1n the perſon of his Son, 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdone, 
111. 


Grace ! tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 


Exult, my ſoul, at Jeſu's name : 

Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound ; 

Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 
Iv. 


O that we all may reach the place, 


Where he unveils his lovely face; 
Where all his beauties we behold, 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


140. Preſerving Graces 


T, 
o God, the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
Their humble praiſes bring. 
| bo 
*Tis his almighty love, 

His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, 
And every hurtful ſnare. 

111. 
He will preſent his ſaints 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 


E 
IV. 
Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known, 
v. 
To our redeeming Gcd, 
Vifdom and power belongs; 
Crown'd with immortal majeſty, 


And prais'd in endleſs ſongs. 


141. Panting to praiſe. 


1 
Oo WHAT ſhall we do 
Our Saviour to praiſe ; 
So faithful and true, 
So plenteous in grace; 
So ſtrong to deliver, 
So good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer 
That hangs upon him ! 


| 11. 
How happy the man 

Whoſe heart 1s ſet free, 
The people that can 

Be joyful in thee! 
Their joy is to walk in 

The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they are talking 
Of Jeſus's grace. 
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111. 
Their daily delight 
Shall be in thy name; 
Alone through thy right, 


Salvation they claim : 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, 


And cleans'd by thy blood, 


Bold ſhall they appear, in 
The preſence of God, 


IV. 


For thou art their boaſt, 
Their glory, their power, 
And we alſo truſt 
To ſee the glad hour, 
Our ſouls' new creation, 
Our life from the dead, 
The day of ſalvation, 
That lifts up the head. 


V. 


On thy mighty power 
Teach us to rely, 
All evil before 
Thy preſence muſt fly; 
Come, Jeſus, our Saviour, 
And never depart ; 
For ever and ever, 
Come, dwell in each heart. 
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142. Dedication to God. 
I. | 
Lend, when my thoughts delight to rove 
Amid the wonders of thy love, 
The fight revives my drooping heart, 
And bids invading fears depart, 
11. 
Guilty and weak, to thee L fly, 
On thine atoning blood rely; 
And on thy righteouſneſs depend, 
My Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend. 
III. 
Be all my heart, and all my days, 
Devoted to thy ſingle praiſe, _ 
And let my glad obedience prove, 
How much 1 owe, how much I love. 


143. Praiſe for electing Love. 
15 
War a merciful Saviour is ours! 
What fulneſs of grace he diſplays ! 
Not one of the heavenly powers 
Can equal his excellent praiſe. 
Then how ſhall poor ſinners declare 
His tenderneſs, mercy and love, 
Who ſoon ſhall be brought to appear 
Totriumph in heaven above ? 
11. 
When down to the regions of hell 
bor finners are running apace, 
Of wonderful mercy we tell, 
Of infinite riches and grace! 
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"Twas Jeſus triumphantly came 
Omnipotent love to reveal; 
Our pardon he dies to proclaim, 
His Spirit he gives as the ſeal, 

| 111. 
FEternally fix'd in his love, 


The ſinner he'll never reject; 
Nor ever his mercy remove 
From one of the happy elect. 
In faiĩthfulneſs will he not keep 
The ſouls that were given to him ? 
le has not a lamb or a ſhee 
But what he will ſurely redeem. 
IV. 
But ſhall we continue in ſin, 
'That grace may preyail and abound ? 
May what thou doſt kindly begin, 
Dear Saviour, in glory be crown'd! 
Thoſe idols for ever remove 
That ftrive in my heart for a place, 
That holineſs ever may prove 
Th' effect of diftinguiſhing grace. 
144. Unchangeable Love. 
I, 
6 Jeſus 1s ours, 
We have a true friend'; 
His goodneſs endures 
'The ſame to the end, 
Our comforts may vary, 
Our frames may decline; 
We cannot miſcarry, 
Our aid 1s divine, 
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11. 
Can women forget 
Their ſucklings at home, 
And cruelly treat 


The fruit of their womb ? 


Yet God bath engraven 

Our names on his hand, 
Our building in heaven 

For ever ſhall ſtand. 

111. 

A moment he hid 

The light of his face; 
Vet firmly decreed 

To ſave us by grace. 
And tho' he reprov'd us, 

And ſtill ſnould reprove, 
Yet ever he lov'd us, 

And ever will love. 

IV. 

When men can reveal 
The height of the ſkies, 
And certainly tell 

Where earth's centre lies ; 
Then Iſrael's defection 

And treacherous ways, 
Shall cauſe their rejection 

From glory and grace. 


v. 
Tho' God may delay 
To ſhew us his light, 
And heavineſs may 
Endure for a night ; 
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| Yet joy in the morning 
Shall ſurely abound; 

No ſhadow of turnin 
In Jeſus is found. 
| VI. 
Then tune every ftrigg 
'To Jeſus's name ; 
With angels we ſing 
'The ſong of the Lamb. 
Thee every believer 
Shall joyfully praiſe, 
'The bountiful giver 
Of glory and grace. 


145.7 Gratitude, 


1. 


HAT ſhall we render unto thee, 

Thou glorious Lord of life and power 
Teach us to bow the humble knee, | 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t' adore; 

Jo praiſe thee as thy ſaints above, 
To praiſe thee for thy wondrous love. 


II. 


When, like loſt ſheep, we wander'd wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's eye; 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity ; 
Then Jeſus from the heavens came down 
To ſave us by his grace alone. 
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111. 


He bore our ſins upon the tree, 

To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came; 

There was he bound, to ſet us free 

From death and everlaſting ſhame : 
The captive flock from hell was freed, 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled, 


IV. 


Pefore the Father's awful throne 

Our mercitul High Prieſt yet ſtands, 

And, interceding for his own, 

The purchas'd remnant now demands; 
His people's everlaſting triend, | 
Who loving---loves them to the end. | | 


v. 1 

May we, his baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 
Him for our Lord and God to own, 
To take him as our only choice, 
And cleave to him, in love, alone: | 
Still growing up in holineſs, | gl. 
Til call'd to meet in realms of peace. _ 


VI. 


Then ſhall our grateful ſongs abound, 

And every tear be wip'd away; 

No fn, no ſorrow ſhall be found, 11 

No night o'ercloud that endleſs day: 1 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above, TH 
O praiſe him! praiſe the God of love. Lil 
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146. Iſaiah xliv. 23. 


Io 


* heavens, rejoice 
In Jeſus's grace; 
Let earth make a noiſe, 
| And echo his praile : 
'The great congregation, 
Below and above, 
Redeem'd by his paſſion, 
Shall ſing of his love. 
5" Sf 
Ye mountains and vales, 
In praiſes abound ; 
Ye hills and ye dales, 
Continue the ſound. 
Break forth into ſinging, 
Ye trees of. the wood, 
For Jeſus 1s bringing 
Loſt ſinners to God. 


111. 


Atonement he made 
For each of his own; 


Their debt he hath paid, 


Their work he hath done: 


With glad exultation 
His triumph proclaim, 
Aſcribing ſalvation 


To God and the Lamb. 


E345 1 


147. Wha ts he that condemneth ? ; 
"hs 
Six, ye ſaints, by grace defended, 
Walking in ſweet liberty, 
ince the Saviour us befriended 
By his dying on the tree! 
Such as find him, find a ſweetneſs, 
Deep, myſterious, and unknown, 
As at once creates a meetneſs 
To enjoy a heavenly throne, 
11. 
Satan now may come and try us, 
Chriſt will diſappoint his aim 
Tho' his fiery darts paſs by us, 
We ſhall ne'er be put to ſhame. 
While in thee we find ſalvation, 
Let who will our ſouls condemn, 


There remains no condemnation _ 
For the ſouls thou didſt redeem. 


III, 


Tho by man we are rejected, 
Tho' the world ſhould us deſpiſe ; 
While alone by thee reſpected, 
e can wipe our weeping eyes. 
ho' our conſciences accuſe us 
Of our ſins and follies paſt; 
hou wilt never, Lord, refuſe us, 
But wilt love us to the laſt. 
| . 
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IV. 


Tho' no ſingle ſoul approves us, 

Still our hopes are none the leſs, 
While the loving Saviour loves us, 

Fills us with fect joy and peace. 

Lord, accompliſh all our wiſhes, _ 

With full glory on us ſhine; 

Kifs our hearts with holy kiſſes, “ 
Better is thy love than wine. 


148. A Song of Praiſe, 
1. 


oME, thou font of every bleſſing, 

Tune our hearts to ſing thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 
Teach us ſome melodious fonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount---O fix us on it, 

Mount of God's unchanging love! 

| 11. 


Here we raiſe our Eben-Ezer, 
Hither by thine help we're come : 
Truſting, Lord, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Jeſus ſought us all when ſtrangers, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to reſcue us from dangers, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


* Cant; 1. 2. 


— 
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111. 
Oh! to grace what mighty debtors 
Daily we're conſtrain'd to be! 
Let that grace, like loving fetters, 
Bind our wandering hearts to thee : 
Prone to wander, Lord, we feel them, 
Prone to leave the God of love ; 
Take our hearts; O take, and ſeal them! 
Seal them from thy courts above. 


149. The Lord our Shepherd, Pſalm xxiii. 
Is 
Tur Lord ſupplies his people's need, 
jehovah is his name: 
In paſtures fair he makes us feed 
Beſide the living ſtream. 


II. 
He brings our wandering ſpirits back, 
When we forſake his ways, 
And leads us, for his mercy's fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 
111. 
When walking thro' the ſhades of death, 
His preſence is our ſtay: 
A word of his ſupporting breath 
Drives all our fears away. 
IV. 
His hand, in fight of all our foes, 
Doth ſtil. our table ſpread ; 
Our cups with bleſſings overflows, 
His oil anoints our head. O 2 
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v. 

The ſure proviſions of our God 

Attend us all our days: 

May his dear houſe be our abode, 
And all our works his praiſe ! 


150. Praije to the Redeemer; 


| 1. 
Brgix, ye ſaints, the happy ſong, 


Let love inſpire the theme; 
Tis Jeſus's grace, 
That calls for our praiſe, 


I was Jeſus alone did redeem. 


11. 
When juſtice fix d the ſinner's fate 
In endleſs woe to dwell ; 
*Twas Jeſus that ſtood 
Refifting to blood, 


And ranſom'd the ſinner from hell. 


III. 


Our only Advocate and Friend, 


The mighty work he wrought; 
When bowing his head, 
| « T's finiſh'd,”” he ſaid; 
O ſinner, exult at the thought! 
IV. 


A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs 


Himſelf he thus reſign'd: 
Then enter'd the grave, 
The wretched to ſave, 


The poor, and the halt, and the blind. 


L 
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v. 
Lo! now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads, 
Till we behold his face ; | 
Unchangeable love 
To us he will prove, 
Eternal in mercy and grace. 


VI. 
Then let us lift our loudeſt praiſe 
To Sion's holy King; 
He's worthy, we own, 
Who fits on the throne : 
Hoſanna to Jeſus we ſing. 


151. Chrift onr Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sauc- 
ti fication, and Redemption. 


Is 
Bunv'p in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie till Chriſt reſtores the light; 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 
41. 
Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 


And fing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


111. 

Jeſas beholds where ſatan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains: 

He ſets the priſoners free, and breaks 
ihe iron bondage from their necks, O 3 
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IV. 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 


Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty All, may we 


Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee! 


— 2 52. Encouragement for the Weak, 


VI ſouls that are weak, 
And helpleſs, and poor, 
Who know not to ſpeak, 
Much leſs to do more: 
Lo! here's a foundation 


For comfort and peace! 
In Chriſt is ſalvation, 
The kingdom is his. 
IV. 
With power he rules, 
And wonders performs ; 
Gives conduct to fools, 
And courage to worms, 
Beſet by ſore evils 
Without and within, 
By legions of devils, 
And mountains of fin. 


111. 
Then be not afraid, 
All power is given 
To Jeſus our Head, 
In earth and in heaven: 


1 
Thro' him we ſhall conquer 
The mightieſt foes; 
Our Captain is ſtronger 
Than all that oppoſe. 
Iv. 
His power from above 
He'll kindly impart; 
So free is his love! 
So tender his heart! 
Renew'd by his Spirit, 
And waſh'd in his blood, 
We ſweetly inherit 
The peace of our God. 
| v. 
Thy grace we adore, 
Director divine; 
Ihe kingdom, and power, 
And glory, are thine: 
Preſerve us from running 
On rocks, or on ſhelves, 
From foes ſtrong and cunning, 
hut moſt from ourſelves. 
VI. 
Reign o'er us as King ; 
Accompliſh thy will; 
And each of us bring 
To Zion's bleſs'd hill: 
There falling before thee, 
And praiſing thy name, 
We'll ever adore thee, 
Por exer the ſame, 
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B; FoRE Jehovah's awful throne, 


Ye nations bow, with ſacred joy, 
Know that the Lord 1s God alone ; 
He can create, and he deftroy, 
4 
His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when like wandering ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
1 
We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 
IV. 
Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth will ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


I 54. Tall for TOS, 


Orr Shep TT 3 
The Fed let us bleſs, 

. Who reigns on his throne, 

The Prince of our peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 

By ſhedding his blood; 
All haif, holy Jeſus, 

Our Lord and our God! 


E 


We thankfully ſing 
Thy glory and praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 
Of pity and grace: 
Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell; 
And ſay, Our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from hell. 


111. 
Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide; 

O never remove 
Thy preſence, nor hide 

Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joyful we ſee 

The beautiful viſion 
Completed in thee ! 


155. The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


1 
why thy blood and righteouſneſs 
4 My beauty are, my glorious drefs : 
Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 


ich joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


11. 
ben from the duſt of death T riſe 
Jo take my manſion in the ſkies, 
ben then, ſhall this be all my plea : 
* Jeſus hath liv'd and dy'd for me.“ 


F 
3 111. 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who aught to my charge ſhall lay ? 
While thro' thy blood abſolv'd I am, 
From fin's tremendous curſe; and ſhame, 
LV. 


'Thus Abraham; the friend of God, 


Thus all the armies bought with blood, 


Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


v. 
This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years: 
No age can change its glorious hue, 
The robe of Chriſt is ever new. 

VI. 
O! let the dead now hear thy voice, 
Bid, Lord, thy baniſh'd ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jeſus, The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 


156. The Pilgrim's Song, 


. 
1s E, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 


Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
Towards heaven, thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


2 2 
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1 
1 
Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe: 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource: 
Thus a ſoul new- born of God 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
ſpward tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 
Ht. 
Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn ; 
Preſs onward to the prize; 
Soon the Saviour will return 
"Triumphant in the ſkies: 
Yet a ſeaſon, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heaven, 


157. The fame. 
1. 


CTRANGERS and pilgrims here on earth, 
Behold thy lowly followers, Lord; 
Call'd to the work by ſecond hirth, 
Ve yield obedience to thy word. 
11. 


Gladly the ſummons we obey, 

Jo tread the paths of joy and peace; 
We bleſs the fon that makes the day, -,:M 
We bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 


( 156 J 
111. 
Cheer'd by the healing beams we riſe, 
Call'd forth by grace from graves of ſin; 


We ſoar aloft, and ſeek the ſkies, 
And everlaſting glories win. 


| IV. 

What tho' with dangers all around, 

We combat with a thouſand foes, 

We ſoon ſhall reach the happy ground 
Where peace prevails, and pleaſure flows, 


| V. | | 
Tho' ſighs and grief our heart ſhould heave, 
And tears bedew the way we tread, 
Each downcaft heart thou wilt relieve, 
And dry the tears that once we ſhed, 


2 
Thy hand ſuſtains the poor with bread, 
The fainting cheers with Canaan's wine ; 
The meek thou wilt in judgment lead, 
The feeble bleſs with ſtrength divine, 


„ VII. 
Tho' lofty mountains of deſpair 
Ariſe to ſink us down to hell, 
They ſhall as lowly vales appear 
Before our great Zerubbabel, 


VIII. 
Hoſanna to the pilgrim's Lord; 
He'll guard us to his reſt above 


He is our ſhield and great reward, 


Hoſanna to the God of love ! 


r ew I My — 
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158. Praiſe for Preſervation, Plalm exlvi. 


X I 0 i 
Prars ye the Lord, 'tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe ; 
His nature and his works unite 
To make his praiſes our delight. 
II. 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the labouring conſcience peace, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 
+ 6G 
The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. 
IV. 
His ſaints are lovely in his fight, 
He views his children with delight ; 
He ſees their hopes, knows all they fear, 
Loves and ſupports his image there. 


159. The C hriſtian's Triumph. 


1 2 
Wo can have greater cauſe to ſing, 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, - 
Than children of the heavenly King, 
Who Jeſus Chriſt poſſeſs ? 
P 
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_ 91 11. 
With angel-hoſts, dear Lord, we join 
To praiſe thy love and power, 


To magnify thy grace divine, 
'Thou wondrous Counſellor. 


111. 

We late were ſatan's captives led, 
And hell had been our end, 

Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, 
Thou ſinner's only friend. : 


| IV. 

For this we ne'er will hold our tongue, 
Nor let our praiſes ceaſe : 

We evermore will ſing that ſong, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


| V. 

No other Lord we know but thee, 
None elſe did us create: 

Thy glory may we ever be, 
O holy Advocate! 


VI, 


*Twas thou, and only thou, didft take 


The Mediator's place, 
When we the Father's ſtatutes brake: 
All hail, thou Prince of Peace! 


VII. 
O may we prove thee {till the ſame, 
 Whene'er our need we ſee : 


Thou beareſt ſtill the Saviour's name, 


Our Saviour thou ſhalt be. 


E 8 


VIII. 


No law, nor ſin, nor hell, nor death, 


Can us from thee divide; 


Give us to hold this precious faith, 


For us our Saviour dy'd. 


160. Praiſe io Chriſt, 


1. 
E ſervants of God, 
* Your Maſter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 
His wonderful name: 
The name all victorious 
Of Jeſus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 
11. 
God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to ſave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, | 
His preſence we have: 
The great congregation 
His triumph will ſing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation 
To Jeſus our King. 
111. 
Salvation to God 
Who ſits on his throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son; 
| F 3 


. 16 
Our Jeſus's praiſes 
All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


't VI. 

; Then let us adore, | 
And give him his right, 

| All glory, and power, 

| | And wifdom, and might ; 

'Þ All honour and blefling 

| With angels above, 


And thanks nev er- ceaſing 
For Jeſus's love. 


161. Praiſe to the Creator and Redeemer, 


'F 
ow can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe, 

Thy mercy and power, 

Thou God of all grace! 
With honour and bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 
j Moft gladly confeſſing 

Thee 6 Fer of all. 


11. 
| The heavens and earth, 
1 And water and air, 
| To thee owe their birth, 


Subſiſt by thy care; 


„ 
While angels are ſinging 
Thy praiſes above, 
We mortals are bringing 
Our tribute of love. 
. 
Thou, Saviour, art one 
With God the ſupreme, 
His eternal Son, 
Co- equal with him: 
Inveſted with glory, 
On high doſt thou ſit, 
While angels adore thee, 
And bow at thy feet. 
ry; 
How great was thy love! 
How wondrous thy grace! 
To come from above, 
And ſave a loſt race; 
And, man to deliver, 
Of woman was born, 
That every believer 
To God might return. 


5 
How ſoon will thy ſeat 

Of judgment appear! 
Prepare us to meet, 

And welcome thee there : 
Thy witneſſing Spirit 

In us ſhed abroad, 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of God. 

| P 3 
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I 162. Heavenly Foy on Earth, 
| Yo 
Co ME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known : 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround the throne, 
| f 11. 
The ſorrows of the mind 
Be baniſh'd from this place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleaſures leſs. 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 
Will ſpeak their joys abroad. 
: IV. 
'The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope will grow. 
. 
The hill of Zion yields 
| A thoufand holy ſweets, 
|| Pefore we reach the heavenly ficlds, 
Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
| Yi, 
; 'Then let our ſongs abound, 
1 And every tear be dry; | 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's ground 
"io fairer worlds on high, 


C1: 
163. Rejatcing in Hope. 


© © 
((f11PREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, {ſweetly ſing: 
Ling your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 
| 11. 
Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs ſhall ſee. 
111. 
Oh, ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 
Chriſt our Advocate is made; 
Us to ſave our fleſn aſſumes, 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. 
IV. 
Shout, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
Ye on Jeſu's throne {hall reft ; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and reward. 
V. 
Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jeſus Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
bids you undiſmay'd go on. 
. 
Lord! ſubmiſſive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Only Thou our leader be, 


And we ſtill will follow thee. 
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164. The Previleges of the People of Cad. 
Te 


Brxsser are the ſons of God, 

They are bought with Jeſu's blood, 
They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 


| 11. 
God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive 
When on Jeſus they believe. 
111. 
They are juſtify'd by grace, 
Ihey enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their fins are wafh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great day. 
IV. 
They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteoufneſs; 
'They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 
Holy, humble, undefil'd, 
V. 

They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of an heavenly birth ; 
Born of God, they hate all fin, 

God's pure ſeed remains within. 

| b VI. | 

4 They have fellowſhip with God, 

5 Thro' the Mediator's blood; 

'Þ One with God, with Jeſus one, 

| Glory is in them begun, 


4-200 

Yi. 
Tho! they ſuffer much on earth, 
Strangers quite to this world's mirth, 
Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſures which can never cloy. 

VIII, 

They alone are truly bleſt, 
Heirs of God, joint heirs with Chriſt ; 
With them number'd may we be 
Here, and in eternity. 


165. Praiſe for Redemption. 


| 1. 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimmering day. 
| 1 
With pitying eyes the Prince of Grace 
Beheld our helpleſs grief; 
He ſaw, and, O amazing love! 
He came to our relief. 
111. | 
Down from the ſhining ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 
IV. 
O! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
Their Saviour's praiſes 1peak. 
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Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold: R 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, * 
His love can ne'er be told. 
166. The Song of Maſes and the Lamb. Lift 
EO Rei 
bs 
WAKE, and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, ] 


Wake every heart and every tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's name, 
11. 
Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing power, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore. 
| „ x ö 
ll} Sing till we feel our hearts ST: 
| Aſcending with our tongues, | | i 
Sing till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 
IV. 
Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ranſom'd ſinners, ſing; | 11 
Sing on, rejoicing every day = 


In Chriſt th' eternal King. 
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| 3 v. 
| | Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
i | Fe bleſſed children, come; 
=. Soon will he call you hence away, 
if And take his pilgrims home, 


„ 


167. Rejoice evermore, 1 Theſſ. v. 16. 
I. 
£J01CE, the Lord is King; 
Your Lord and King adore : 
Mortals, give thanks and ſing, 
And triumph evermore. | 
Lt up your hearts, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice, again I ſay rejoice. 
II. 
Jeſus the Saviour reigns, _. 
The God of truth and love: 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 
111. 
He all our foes ſhall quell, 
And ſatan's works deſtroy; 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy. 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 
IV. 
His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heaven; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus given. 
ft up your hearts, &c. 
v. 
He fits at God's right hand 
THI all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet. 
Ut up your hearts, &C, 
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1 | VI. 
19 Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his pilgrims up ; 
To their eternal home : 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's voice, | 
1 The trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. 
| | 168. Chrift's Sufferings and Glory, 
0 1 > 


— — 
— 
* - I 


ow for a tune of lofty praiſe 
| | © To great Jehovah's equal Son, 1 
11 Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, ih 
| Tell the loud wonders he hath done. 


|| Round the ſweet beauties of his face, 


11. N 
| | Sing how he left the worlds of light, JT 7 
10 And the bright robes he wore above; | 
lt How ſwift and joyful was his flight, 18 
1 On wings of everlaſting love. 
1 | 111. 10 
[Fi Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth Wi 
f He came, to raiſe our natures high; M ( 
tf © Hecamet'atone Almighty wrath, if 
1 jeſus the God was born to die. 1 
ix IV. V 
| Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death ! 
W | Th' Almighty captive priſoner lay; \ 
1 Th' Almighty captive left the earth, = 
| | And roſe to everlaſting day, 
. V. | J 
| Lift up your eyes, ye ſons of light, I 
'Þ Up to the throne of ſhining grace ; " nn 
\ See what immortal glories ſit 1 
| 
| 
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VI. 
Amidſt a thouſand harps and ſongs 
jeſus our God exalted reigns z : 
His ſacred name fills all their tongues, 
And cchoes thro' the heavenly plains. 


169. T he Firſt and Second Adam. 
| 1. | 
A pam, our father and our head, 
Tranſgreſs'd; and juſtice doom'd us dead; 
The fiery law ſpeaks all deſpair, 
There's no reprieve nor pardon there. 
'F 
But, O unutterable grace ! | 
Th'eternal Son takes Adam's place; 
Down to the world the Saviour flies, 
ouffers our curſe, and groans, and dies. 
111. 
0 the compaſſions of our God, 
To pay our debts with heavenly blood! 
Our utmoſt penalties he bore, 
\uſtice itſelf could afk no more. 
| IV. 
Ve bleſs the dear incarnate Son, 
And ling the glories he hath won : 
Vith loudeſt notes we join to tell 
be wonders he perform'd fo well. 
| v. 
Triumph and reign, victorious Lord, 
1 all thy flaming hoſts ador'd : 
lake the reward of all thy pains, 
and bind the monſter fn in chains. 


Q 


i 


| I. ER Pa 
Tur faireſt of ten thouſand fairs, 


Bends down his chariot from the ſkies ; 


Infinite grace his way prepares, 
Infinite love adorns his eyes. 


11. 
O! *tis a thought would melt a rock, 
And make a heart of iron move, 


That thoſe ſweet lips, that heavenly look, 


Should ſeek and wiſh a mortal love! 


111. 
When, as a traitor doom'd to fire, 
J ſtood condemn'd to endleſs pains ; 
He flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
Aſſum'd my guilt, and took my chains. 


. IV. 
Did Pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
Dreſs'd in divinity and blood? 
Was ever rebel courted ſo 

in groans of an expiring God ? 


v. 
Now may my tongue in ceaſeleſs praiſe 
luxe known the wonders he hath done; 
lay all my heart admire his grace, 
und all wy life be his alone. 


170. Admiration of the Love of Chrift, 
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171. Revelation v. 9, &c. 
I. 
pu: ye redeemed heirs of grace, 
J Ina new ſong of lofty praile ; 
Teſus is worthy to receive 
The utmoſt glories ye can give. 
11. 
Worthy, thou dear atoning Lamb, 
From every kindred, tongue, and name, 
Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And made us kings, and priefts to God. 
3111. 
Bleſs'd be thy name, for ever bleſs'd, 
Of wiſdom, power, and ftrength poſſeſs'd; 
Honour and might, and glory too, 
We give thee, as thine endleſs due. 
IV, 
Jen thouſand times ten thouſand tongues, 
With thouſand thouſands join in ſongs, 
With all their powers their God to own, 
And the dear Lamb that fills the throne. 
V. 
Unnumber'd hoſts thy glories ſing, 
They hail thee as their Lord and King; 
Not one bright crown is worn above, 
but what is awn'd a gift of love. 
VI. 
Elders, and ſaints, and angels join 
in work ſo wondrous and divine ; 
Their glories at thy footſtool lay, 
Aud praife thee thro? an endleſs dax. Q 2 


— 


A „b 


2, The Kingdim of Chriſt exalied, 
Pſalm Ixi1. 
1. 
(ar Gop, whoſe univerſal {way 


he known and unknown worlds ober; 


Now give the Kingdom to thy Son; 
Extend his power, exalt his throne, 


11. 
Thy ſceptre well becomes his hand; 
All heaven ſubmits to his command; 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt 
Lill hours, and years, and time be paſt, 
| 1 
As rain on meadows newly mown, 
% ſhall he ſend his influence down: 
lis grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 
Like heavenly dew on thirſty hills, 
'Y, 
the fainting ſouls that he beneath 
The ſhades of overfpreading-death, 
Revive at his Grit dawning light, 
(heer'd by his beams divinely bright, 
v. 
he ſaints ſhall flouriſh all his days, 
eeſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
\\hie peace, like rivers from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


1 


173. The Same. Second Part. 


I. 
revs ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
] His vaſt ſucceffive courſe ſhall run; 
His kingdom ftretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wain no more. 
„ 
| To him ſhall endleſs prayer be made, 
Aud praiſes throng to crown his head; 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall rite, 
With every evening ſacrifice. 
111. 
people, and realms of every tongue, 
Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 
| 1 As 
bleſſings abound where'er he reigns, 
ihe priſoner leaps to looſe his chains : 
The weary find eternal reſt, 
and all the ſons of want are bleſt. 
5 | Yo 
Where he diſplays his healing power, 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 
0 him the fallen race can boaſt 
More bleſſings gain'd than e er were loſt, 
VI. 
let every creature riſe, and bring 
[Euhar honours to our King; 
angels deſcend with ſongs again, 


ad earth repeat the long Amen. 2 


Dre 


. 
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174. Chriſt the Lord of All. 
— 12 

YE ſaints of God, ariſe, and ſing 

The glories of our conquering King; 
Angels, obey th' eternal call, 
And join to crown him, Lord of all. 

11. 


Sing of the trophies that he gains; 


By death, o'er death he ever reigns: 

He reigns, to raiſe us from our fall; 

O praiſe him---crown him, Lord of all, 
. 


Ober death triumphant, and the grave, 


Rifing, he proves his power to ſave: 

His riſing power and grace extol; 

For ever crown him, Lord of all. 

| | V. 

Lo, now the Interceſſor ſtands, 

And ſpreads for us his bleeding hands: 

tle reigns above, and ever ſhall 

Ee ſung, and crown'd, the Lord of all. 

175. Reſtoring aud priſerving Graces 

; Fs 

A WAKE, my heart, awake, my tongue, 

*The Saviour's love ſhall ſwell my fog; 

Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſc, 

Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 
11. 

I fing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 

| ing the wonders of thy word; 

| magnify thy righteouſneſs, | 

3 hy loving-kindneſs and thy grace. 


+ 
y 


1 

III. 
To thee I cry'd when trouble roſe, 
Thy faithful arm ſubdu'd my foes; 
Thou didſt my rifing fears contract. 
And ſtrength diffuſe thro' all my foul, 

IV. 
My Jeſus well maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
The ſons of humble poverty. 

. 
Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul reviv e, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

VI. 
Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To fave from ſorrows or from fins ; 
The work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne'er forſakes. 


176. Cond:ſcending Grace. 


F, 
M favours, Lord, eile our ſouls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? 
What canſt thou find beneath the poles, 
To tem} pt thy chariot downwards thus ? ? 
11. 
till might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
Pl ang his ear with Gabriel's ſongs : 
And will the K ing of Kings come down, 
Pd bow to hearken to our tongues! 


(EI 
: „„ 
Great God! what poor returns we pay, 
d For love ſo infinite as thine! ; 
| Words are but air, and tongues but clay, 
But all thy mercies are divine. 


177-4 Fountain opened for Sinners, 


1 
E fountain of Chriſt, 
Lord, help us to ſing, 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucity'd King: 
The fountain that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health. 


11. 
This fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart; 
When pierc'd by the ſpear, 
It flow'd from his heart 
With blood and with water, 
The firlt to atone, 
To cleanſe us the latter; 
Ihe fountain's but one. 


111. 
This fountain from guilt 
Not only makes pure, 
And gives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 


97 


But if guilt removed, 
Return and remain, 
Its power may be proved 
Again and again. 
IV. 
This fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all 
Who long to be heal'd, _ 
The great and the ſmall : 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly 
That hither are led ; 
Here's health for the ſickly, 
And life for the dead. 
| V. 
This fountain tho' rich, 
From charge is all clear, 
'Fhe poorer the wretch 
'The welcomer here. 
Come needy, and guilty, 
Come loathſome, and bare; 
Tho' leprous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you ares 
vI. 
This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 
It purgeth all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd: 
The fountain flows ſweetly 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls completely, 
Tho? leprous as mine. 


E 
I 78. Comm nion of Saints, 


I, 
oOME, and let us ſweetly join 
” Chriſt to praiſe in hymns divine; 
_ Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our-common Lord ; 
Strive we, in affection ſtrive, 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs.glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God. 
„ 8114 5 
Sing we then in Jeſu's name, 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame ; 
One in every age and place, 
Full of love, and truth and grace : 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 
Thither may our wiſhes fly! 
There he ſits enthron'd above, He 
Thither follow him in love. 


179. Praiſ⸗ for Deliverance, Pſalm 34. A 


1. 
LESS'D be the Lord from day to day; be 
How good are all his ways! = © 
Ye humble ſouls that love to pray, Not 
Come help my lips to praiſe, | | WP 
I1. | = 
Sing the loud honours of his name, No: 
How a poor ſufferer cry'd ; 25 
Nor was his hope expos' d to ſhame, _ 11 


Nor yet his ſuit deny d. / 
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111. 
{told the Lord my ſore diſtreſs, 
With heavy groans and tears ; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments eaſe, 
And filenc'd all my fears. 
IV. 
0 finners, come and taſte his love, 
Come learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your glad experience prove 
The {weetneſs of his grace. 


8 

O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
| His eyes regard the juſt ; 

how richly bleſt their portion is 
Who make the Lord their truſt ! 


180. Happineſs in Chriſt. 
| 1. 
ow falſe this earth in all its forms, 
How big with e lies! 
Weſeek to catch her airy charms, 
And ſtraight the phantom dies. 
18 
There's nothing, round theſe painted ſkies, 
Or round this earthly clod, 
Nothing below-that's worth our joys, 
Or lovely as our God. 
N9---"tis in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
bor bliſs can ne'er be found, 
il we arrive where Jeſus is, 


And tread that happy ground. 


t 180 }; 
IV. 
Tis heaven on earth to taſte his love, 
To feel his quickening grace ; 
And all the heaven we want above 
Is but to ſee his face. 


181. The Same. 


I. 
F all the joys we mortals know, 
Jeſus, thy love exceeds the reſt; 
Love, the beſt bleſſing here below, 
And neareſt image of the bleſt. 
11. 
Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft my cares, 


When the celeſtial flame I feel; 


In all my hopes, and all my fears, 
There's ſomething kind and pleaſing ſtill. 
iT, 

While I am held in his embrace, 
There's not a thought attempts to move; 
Each ſmile he wears upon his face, 
Fixes, and fires, and charms my tove. 

| | IV. : 
He ſpeaks, and firait immortal joys 


Kun through my ears, and reach my heart: 


How ſweet is his dear pardoning voice! 
What peaceful joy his words impart! 
3 N 

If he withdraw a moment's ſpace, 


He leaves a ſacred pledge behind: 


Here in my breaſt his image ſtays, 
The conſtant comfort of my mind. 
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VI. 
While of his abſence I complain, 
And long and mourn as lovers do, 
| feel a pleaſure in the pain, 
| feel my grief has ſweetneſs too. 

VII. 
When round his courts by day I rove, 
Or aſk the watchmen of the night, 
For ſome kind tidings of my love, 
His very name creates deligat. 
| VIII. 

Jeſus, my God, yet rather come, 
| And let me ſee thy lovely face; 
Make thou my heart thy conſtant home, 
The temple of the Prince of Peace. 


182. Praiſe for Afliction, from Pſalm cxix. 
I | 


{5 I bleſs thy gentle hand: 

How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 

That made me yield to thy command, 

that brought my wandering foul to God! 
7 

Fooliſh and vain, I went aftray 

Fre J had felt thy ſcourging rod; 

left my guide, and loſt my way, 

But now I learn to keep thy word. 

111. 

Twas good for me to bear the yoke 

That God my Father deign'd to give; 

"Twas good to bear my Faber ftroke, 

That I might learn to truſt and live, 


R 
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Iv. 
O may thy rod be my delight, 
That flows from thy paternal care: 
J know thy ſtatutes, Lord, are right, 
Tho' they may ſeem to man ſevere. 


Tea 


183. The Wonders of Redemption: er, Mercy g 
and Fuſtice magnified, Pſalm Ixxxv, |} 


1. 
RISE, ye ſaints, and join to praiſe, 
The tender love and matchleſs grace 
Of our redeeming Lord; 
Ariſe to bleſs the ſacred name, 
To- day as yeſterday the ſame, 
In endleſs worlds ador' d. 


11. 

When our baſe hearts, and impious hands, 

Dar'd to tranſgreſs thy great commands, 
And taught us to rebel; 

Juſt would have been our miſery, 

Hadſt thou pronounc'd the great decree, 
And tix'd us down in hell. 


is 
Wit 


is 
Vor 


Her 
The 


Her 
Wit 


111. g 
Rut how ſtupendous was the love, 6 N 
That brought the Saviour from above, | 

; The {inner to relieve ! 1 
What ſweet compaſſions in his eyes, I: 
While on the bloody tree he dies, 

And meekly ſays, Forgive! 


on 


E 
Iv. 
O the compaſſions of our God, 
That flow in ſtreams of richeſt blood, 
To ſave a murderous race! 
With melting hearts and weeping eyes, 
Teach us to view, 1n deep ſurpriſe, 
The wonders of thy grace, 


V. 

'Tis here we ſee thy grace alone, 

With vengeance taught to join in one, 
To ſave apoſtate man : 

Tis here created powers ſhall fail, 

Nor can a Gabriel's mind prevail, 
This mighty love to ſcan. 


f VI. 
here, on the goſpel plains, behold 
: The glorious Deity unfold | 
'The ſecrets of his heart : 
lere truth and mercy ſweetly join, 
Vith righteouſneſs and peace combine, 
To kiſs and never part. 


184. The Clories of Salvation. 


15 
Waser heart can reach, what tongue expreſs, 
The wonders of redeeming grace, 
The power of Chriſt to ſave ? 
lle longs his mercy to diſplay; 
Nor knows his grace the leaſt delay, 
Whene'er that grace we crave, 
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11. = = 
Tho” fill'd with all unrighteouſneſs, | 
Ihe boundleſs ocean of his grace | I 
Can cleanſe us from all'ſin: 
While in his righteouſneſs we ſhine, | Bio 
Not the brigiic Majeſty divine | I 
Can find a ſpot therein. 
En I 
. I' 
He gives his ſaints confirming grace, it 
'To keep them ſteadfaſt in his ways, | wit 
| Againſt the final day; ; 
Upholds them in his powerful hand, | If 
And ſtrengthens them by faith to Rand, le 
And never tall away. _— | 
Wb 
IV, 
Our fainting ſpirits ſhall revive, * I'M 
Þecauſe he lives our ſouls ſhall live, ” I 
Our ſprings from him ariſe : Wii 
lis body cannot be complete, : I 
VUnleſs his members with him fit = 
Above 1n paradiſe, 
v. 


The firſt-fruits he of them that ſlept, 
His living members ſhall be kept f 
By his Almighty power: i o! 
'Tho' death o'er them awhile may reign, be 
They from the dead ſhall riſe again, Aut 
And reign for evermore. q 


11 


| 185. Come boldly to the Throne of Orac. 


I. 
oi E, my God, a mortal tongue, 
That dares attempt a lofty ſong, 
That dares to celebrate the praiſe 
Of juſtice and eternal grace. 
11. 
Tho' fins unnumber'd reach the ſkies, 
To make thy dreadful anger riſe, 
Thou canſt be juſt, while I believe, 
Thou canſt be juſt, and yet forgive. 
LL 
dare appear before thy throne, 
Tho' ili 'd with purity alone ; 
While in the Saviour's work 1 ſhine, 
lob d in his righteouſneſs divine. 
IV. 
are behold thy juſtice too, 
Wile the dear Lamb appears in view, 
ſith all his garments dipt in blood, 
loquell thy vengeance, RY: God. 
v. 
(are expect a royal crown, 
lo fil a throne of great renown : 
lie vaſt atonement of my Lord 
knands this glory and reward. 
. 
Wit not of debt J dare demand 
Wie fingle gift from Jeſu's hand; 
Will the rich blefiings Þ receive 
i his, and only his to giv Co. 


K 3 
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186. Glory be 10 God on high, &c, 
3 
Gronv be to God on high, 
God, whoſe glory fills the fky ; 

Peace on earth to man is given, 

Man, the well-belov'd of Heaven. 

11. 
Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 


Thee we now preſume to ſing; 
Glad thine attributes confeſs, 


Glorious all and numberleſs. 
111. 


Hail! by all thy works ador'd, 


Hail! thou everlaſting Lord; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love. 

: Iv. 
Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 
Chriſt, the Father's only Son: 
Lamb of God for ſinners ſlain, 


Saviour of rebellious man ! 


187. Chriſt's Death and Reſurrefium, 
3 
x dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! 
** Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs vails the ſkies ! 


A ſudden trembling ſhakes. the ground! 


Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood! 


* 187 J. 


11. 
Here's love and grief beyond degree, 

The Lord of Glory dies for man! 
But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee; 

Jeſus the Dead revives again ! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb, 

The tomb 1n vain forbids his riſe ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And ſhout him welcome to the {kies ! 


111. | 
Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tel 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ! 
ding how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter, Death, in chains! 
day, © Live for ever, wondrous King, 
Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave!“ 
Then aſk the monſter, ++ Where's, thy ſting ? 
And where's thy victory, boaſting grave!“ 


188, Adoring Chriſt. 


| 1. 
HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 
To thee, O-Lord, our God, the Lamb? 
Since all the notes that angels ſing, 
Are far inferior to thy name. 


I, 
Worthy is he that once was lain, | 
The Prince of Peace, that groan'd and dy'd; 
Worthy to riſe, and live and reign 


At lis Almighty Father's fide, 


Y = 


1 188 J 
| 1 
Power and dominion are his due 


Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; 


Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 


'Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here, 


IV. 
Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn ; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
A glorious crown without a thorn, 


8 5 
Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 


Who bore our ſins, and curſe, and Pain: 


Let Angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And every creature ſay, Amen. 


189. Pſalm cxxxv1. 


| 'N 
Gu thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord, 
The ſovereign King of Kings, 
And be his grace ador'd: 
His power and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


11. 
How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done ! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heayens alone: 


[ 189, |} | 
Thy mercy, Lord, - 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word, 
111. 
He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſning in ſin, | 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in; 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 
IV. 
He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our woe, 
From ſatan, fin, and death, 
And every hurtful foe : 
His power and grace 
Are {till the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


190. Invitatiau to Siune rs. 


| 1. 
Pur goſpel reports 
A total reprieve 

From fins of all ſorts, 

For all who believe; 
Their guilt and pollution 

Doth Jeſus remove; 
In him is an ocean 
Of infinite love. 
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II, 


Come, laden with fin, 
Ye ſeekers of God, 
And waſh and be clean 
In Jeſus's blood. 
The publican, harlot, 


The drunkard, and knave, 


Whoſe ſins are as ſcarlet, 
Forgiveneſs may have. 


111. 


The vileſt of men 
He kindly forgives; 
Backſliders again 
He freely receives. 
Come then, ye deriders 
Of God and his word; 
Return, ye backſliders, 
Return to the Lord, 


IV. 


If Jeſus be thine, 
And thou art but his, 
The practice of ſin 
___ You'll ſurely diſmils. 
Be willing to venture 
Your Hals in his hand, 
And ſoon ſhall you enter 
The heavenly land. 
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191. Zechariah vi. 10. 


Yo 
VI -cifonemn of hope 
O'erwhelmed with grief, 

To Jeſus look up 

For certain relief; 
Declare the condition 

And ftate you are in, 
And Chriſt, the Phyſician, 


Will ſave you from ſin, 


IT; 
Should juſtice appear 
A mercileſs foe, 


Yet be of good cheer, 


And ſoon ſhall you know, | 


That ſinners confeſſing 
Their tranſgreſſions paſt, 
A plentiful bleſſing 
Of pardon ſhall taſte, 
III. 
Law, conſcience, and ſin 
Accuſe us in vain, 
If we are found in 
The Lamb that was ſlain: 
There's no condemnation 
In Jeſus the Lord, 
But ſtrong oontolarion 


His grace doth afford, 


— ins, RS 7 oe <td A oye 
n 


— — - 
_ 
_ _ —== 
- 2 ä 
— Y — re — 
— - 
— = — — - — 
— — — 
- — —— — — = = — — — — — 
8 Se A EEE — ” Os ge vn DG — = — — 
— " — re —————— od * SR = pn, 2 1 5 PR" 
— ED ro Co a 


* 


bo gi rn oma —— * 


L "192 J 


IV. 


Then dry up your tears, * 
Ve children of grief, A 
For Jeſus appears 85 
To give you relief; 
If you are returning 
To Jeſus your friend, 2 
Vour ſighing and mourning n 
In finging ſhall end. : 
v. 
None will I caſt out Fyr 
Who come, ſaith the Lord, $ 
Why then do you doubt ? Ha, 
Lay hold of his word, lf 
Ye mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 
Be bold to rely on 
Your Saviour, and live, * 
192. Dialogue. Wit 
5 My 
D. ELL us, O women, we would know, . 
Whither ſo faſt ye more ? 7 
A. We, call'd to leave the avorld below, * 
| a IE or 
Are ſeeking one above, | Tho 
11. 


9. Whence come ye, ſay, and what the pa 
That ye are travelling from! 

A. From tribulation, ave, through grace, 
Are now returning home, 


7 Þ 
—_ yr 
9, Is not your native country here? 
Like you not this abode ? 
A. We ſeek a better country far, 
A city built by Gad. 
IV. 
9, Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt ; 
A. Nor awe, till in the ſinuer's friend 
Our weary ſouls are bleſs. 
V. f 
Friends of the bridegroom ave ſhall reign ; 
Saviour, wwe aſe no more; 
Hail, Lamb of God ! for finners ſlain, 


Whom heaven and earth adore. 


193. The Same. Rev. vii. 12---17. 
1. CE 
9, PTxALTED high, at God's right hand, 
Nearer the throne than Cherubs ſtand. 
With glory crown'd, in white array, | 
My wondering foul ſays, Who are they? 
11. 5 
A. Theſe are the ſaints, belov'd of God, 
aſb'd are their robes in Feſus' blood ; 
More ſpotleſs than the pureſt. white, 
They ſhine in unc reated light, 
| 111. 
9. Brighter than Angels, lo, they ſaine, 
Their glories great, and all divine ; 
Tell me their origin, and ſay 
Their order what, and whence came they? 


— — — 
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IV. 
A. Thr tribulation great they came, 
T hey bore the croſs, and ſcorn'd the ſhame; 
IlVithin the living temple bleſt, 
In God they dewell, and on him reſt. 
v. 
Q. And does the croſs thus prove their gain? 
And ſhall they thus for ever reign, 
deated on fapphire thrones, to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace? 


VI, 
A. Hunger they ne er. hall feel again, 
Nor burning thirſt ſhall they ſuſtain 
Jo wells of living avaters led, 
By Cod, the Lamb, for ever fed. 


VII. 
2, Unknown to mortal ears, they ſing 
Ihe ſecret glories of their King: 
Tell me the ſubject of their lays, 
And whence their loud exalted praiſe? 


VET. 
A. Teſus the Saviour is their theme ; 
T hey fing the wonders rf his nume; 
To him aſcribing power and grace, 


| Dominuaan and eternal praiſe. 


| I Xs 
men, they cry to him alone 
ho dar:s to fill his Father's throne g 
hey give him glory, aud again 
Repeat his praiſe, and ſay, Amen. 


[ 195 J 
194 Brotherly Love, Pſalm cxxxiii. 
1. 
Lo what an entertaining ſight 
Are brethren that agree! 
Brethren, whoſe cheerful hearts unite 
In love and amity! 
11. 
Tis like the oil, divinely ſweet, 
On Aaron's reverend head; 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 
111. | 
do ſtreams of love, from Chriſt the ſpring, 
Deſcend on every ſoul, 
While heavenly peace on balmy wing 
Shades and bedews the whole. 
. 
Tis pleaſant as the morning dews 
That fall on Sion's hill, | 
Where God his mildeft glory ſhews, 
And makes his grace diſtil. 


195. The Offices of Chriſt, 


| 3 
8 a Shepherd loves to keep, 
Watch, and lead, and feed his ſheep 
s the gracious Son of God 
ares the purchaſe of his blood. 
11. 
As a Father's manly care 
Proves his heart to be ſincere, 
do the Lord his love diſplays, 
Mix'd with majeſty and grace. 


* 
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111. 

Aa a Mother loves to reſt As: 
bender babes upon her breaſt, Ben 
So the babes of grace fhall find $0 
jeſus Chriſt divinely kind, Gal 
; FE 196 

As a Huſband loves his bride | 
{ike himſelf, and none beſide; 
Did not Chriſt this love excel, 1 
When he ſav'd his bride from hell ? « M 
V, «A 


As a Friend that's truly kind, 
in his heart ſweet love we find ; 
50 in Jeſus Chriſt we prove 
Sweet diſplay s of changeleſs love. 
Vi. 

As a Brother, dearer {till 
Than a friend, ſo Jefus will 
Manifeſt a brother's care, 

freely make us his joint-heir. 


Vile 
As a ppb. „ good and wile, 
Gives the WE - his beſt advice, 
o does Chriſt delight to guide 
'Fhoſe that men for fools deride. 


| VIII. 
a Priiſt devotes to God 
incenſe and atoning blood; 
Jo the dear redeeming Lamb 
Bore the croſs, and fcorn'd the ſhame; 
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IX. 

As a King with loving ſway 

Bends his people to obey ; 

So does Chriſt the rebel win, 

Gains his heart, and ſlays his fin. 


196. Chriſt's Beauties deſcrived, Cant. v. g--10 


I. 
T* wondering world enquires to know 
Why we ſhould love our Jeſus ſo: 
„What are his charms,” ſay they, above 
All other charms of mortal love?“ 
11. 
White is his Soul, from blemiſh free; 
Red with the blood he ſhed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; 
A ſun among ten thouſand ſtars. 
| 111. a 
His Head the fineſt gold excels; 
There wiſdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns. 
IV. 
His Hands are fairer to behold 
Than rubies ſet in rings of gold ; | 
Thoſe heavenly Hands that on the tree 
Were nail'd and torn, and bled for me. 
V. 
Tho' once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
Laden with fins and agonies, * 
Now, on the throne of his command, 


His Legs like marble pillars ſtand. 8.4 


— — — — 


VI. 
His Eyes are majeſty and love, 
'The eagle temper'd with the dove : 
No more thall trickling ſorrows roll 
'Thro' thoſe dear windows of his ſoul, 
vII. 
All over glorious is my Lord, 
Muſt be belov'd, and yet ador'd ; 
His worth if all the nations knew, 
Jure the whole vorld would love him too. 


107. The Same, imitated from Revelat. 7 


7 
A 11D the ſeven lamps behold _ 
The glorious Son of Man and God, 
Array'd in royal robes of gold, 

Dy'd in his own atoning blood. 

II, 

Down to his Feet his garments flow, 
Clad with ſalvation all around ; 

Such majeſty, and beauty too, 
In Chriſt, my King and Prieſt, abound, 


111. 


His Girdle, form'd of pureſt gold, | | 
Near to his tender boſom twin d; 7 
His truth and faithfulneſs unfold, 1 
With love and ſweet compaſſion join d. 
rv. 

His Godlike Eyes are all divine, 13 
And beam the language of his heart: 1 
As flames of fire, how bright they ſhine, p 


And bid the ſhades of death depart! 
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v. 
His Head, more white than virgin ſnow, 
Fair emblem of his Heart appears ; 
As ſome bright ſun, while here below, 
Shining among ten thouſand ſtars, 


| VI. 
Ten thouſand ſtars he calls his own, 
And holds them forth in his right hand ; 
Created by his power alone, | 
They riſe and ſhine at his command. 


VII. 

The noon-day Sun, divinely bright, 

Shining with all its largeſt powers, 

| Shines as a taper's dying light, 

Compar'd to this dear Sun of ours, 
VIII. 

Not many waters can compoſe 

Sounds ſo delightful as his Voice; 

From his dear lips ſuch muſic flows, 

As bids the fons of grief rejoice, 


IK, 

His Feet the fineſt braſs excel, 
Burn'd in a furnace, while he bore 
Griefs deeper than the deepeſt hell 
That never mortal felt before. 


> © 
Forth from his Mouth the two-edg'd ſword 


'rom conquering, and to conquer goes; 
He rules his people by his word, 
but pours his vengeance on his foes. 


— 3 * 
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198. Fo/us Chriſt All in All. 


1. 
| Cunts is the true ſubſtantial good, 
The ſpring of heavenly grace; 
The hungry finner's daily food, 
'The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
11. 


Chriſt, by the eye of faith we view, 
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L The true believer's joy; Net 
5 He can the power of hell ſubdue, 
And all our wants ſupply. 
Un 3 5 Jeſt 
i Chrift is the ſure foundation-ſtone, ( 
1 Our Prophet, Prieſt, and King; To- 
1 Sav'd by his fovereign grace alone, P 
4 His grace alone we fing. 
4 „ 4 KY 
} Chriſt is the ſinner's only Way, of 
4 And he the Truth, the Life; \ 
He 1s the Sun that makes the day, | 1 
The Peace that ends our ftrife. 
V. - 
Chriſt is our Advocate and Guide, 60, 
Our Brother and our Friend; A 
The Bridegroom of his choſen bride, With 
Who loves her to the end. = Gi 
VI." | 
_ Chriſt is the everlaſting Lord, | Glor 
Our ftrength whene'er we call, Le 


The ſum and ſubſtance of the word, 


20 
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199. Chriſt's Nativity, 


1. 
R £101CE, ye ſons of men, rejoice, 
And ſend your fears away ; 
News from the regions of the ſkies, 
Jeſus is born to-day ! 


11. | 
jeſus, the God whom Angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell on earth ; 
to-day he makes his entrance here 

By a myſterious birth. 


| III. 
No gold nor purple ſwaddling bands, 
Nor robes of bright array; 
\ manger for his cradle ſtands, 


His ſofteſt bed is hay. 


. 

Co, ſhepherds, where the infant lies, 
And ſee his humble throne; 

With tears of joy in all your eyes, 

Go, ſhepherds, ** kiſs the Son.“ 


V. 
Glory to God that reigns above, 
Let peace ſurround the earth; 
Mortals ſhall know their Maker's love 
At their Redeemer's birth. 
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1 
200. The Same. 
15 | 1. | 
NGELSs deſcend to tell the birth, 
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1 And ſing Immanuel's praiſe; 
« Good tidings they bring, 
9 Great joy from our King,” Go 
1 Revealing a meſſage of grace. | 
1 g | 41 Joy: 
| 4 « Glory to God on high,” they ſing, Join 
q Who reigns enthron'd above; Wit 
| Lo! peace upon earth 30 
3 At Jeſus's birth, 
| Who ſaves us by infinite love. | iS 
| 111. fi 
Hail, everlaſting Father, hail! | Late 
Hail, great incarnate Son ! 0e 
The Almighty Lord, 
His name - ador'd, Mild 
An infant in time 1s become. os 


IV. 
Welcome, thou holy Prince of Peace, 
Born that we ne'er might die; 
'The Counſellor's fame, 
Of Wonderful name, 
We ſing in a rapture of joy. 
v. 
Loud hallelujahs reach the ſky 
At our Immanuel's birth; 
'The Antient of Days 
His mercy diſplays, 
While born of a Virgin on earth, 
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201. The Same. 


1. 
Häns! the Herald Angels ling, 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
leace on earth and mercy mild, 
Cod and ſinners reconcil'd, 
11. 
Joyful, all Ye nations, riſe, 
Join the triumphs of the ſkies ; 
With the heavenly hoſt Proclaim, 
Chriſt is born in Bethlehem!“ 


v. 
Me, Deſire of Nations, come, 
FIX in us thy humble home; 
ile, the Woman's conquering ſeed, 
ruſe in vs the ſerpent's head, 


— —— 
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202. The Same. 


I. 
oM, thou long- expected Jeſus, 
Born to ſet thy people free; 

From our fears and fins releaſe us, 

Let us find our reſt in thee : 
Ifrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear deſire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

11. | 
Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 

By thine all- ſufficient merit, 

Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 

203. For the Crucifixion. 
1 
Hanes of ſtone, relent, relent, 
By the croſs of Chriſt ſubdu'd ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 

Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done ? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son! 

| | 11. 
Ves, our ſins have done the deed, 

Drove the nails that fix him there; 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred head, 

Pierc'd him with a ſoldier's ſpear. 


Con 
Beh. 
C 


Fin 
Fini 


T: 
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Made his ſoul a ſacrifice: 
For a ſinſul world he dies. 
| 111. 
Shall we put our Lord to pain? 
Still to death purſue our God? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood? 
Jeſus, let thy murderers live, 
Whiſper peace, and ſay, Forgive. 
204. It is finiſhed.” John xix. 30. 
| 1 
0 Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid, 
And meekly bow'd his dying head, 
Releas'd from all his pain ; 
Come, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
Behold the conqueſts of our Lord, 
Complete for helpleſs men. 
| 1. 
Finiſh'd the righteouſneſs of grace, 
Finiih'd for ſinners pardoning peace; : 
Their mighty debt is paid: 
Accuſing law cancell'd by blood, 
And wrath of our offended God 
In ſweet oblivion laid. 
111. 
Who now ſhall urge a ſecond claim ? 
The law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a releaſe can ſhew : 
Juſtice itſelf a friend appears; 
Ihe priſon- houſe a whiſper hears, 
Looſe him, and let him go.“ 
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IV. 
O unbelief ! injurious bar! 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, 
Why doſt thou yet reply ? 
Where'er thy loud objections fall, 
« *Tis finiſh'd,” ſtill may anſwer all, 
And ſilence every cry. 


205, Chriſt our all-ſufficient Sacrifice a 
VVV 


| 1. 
2 T* E wonders, Lord, thy love hath wrought, 
Exceed all praiſe, ſurmount all thought; 
Should we attempt the long detail, 
Our ſpeech would faint, our numbers fail. 
: 1 
No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt; 
But thon haſt ſet before our eyes 
An all-ſufficient ſacrifice. 
| | 2 $1 


Lo! thine eternal Son appears, | BW 
To thy deſigns he bows his ears; If 
Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, Wit 
And well performs a work ſo hard. | 1 
, IV. | 
«© Behold, I come,” the Saviour cries, 80 
«« Love is the language of his eyes; 1 
« come to bear the heavy load 3 


Of fins, and do thy will, O God. 6 
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v. 

„L' magnify thy holy law, 

« And rebels to obedience draw: 5 

« When on my croſs I'm lifted high, 

« [']l vin their hearts, and bring them nigh, 
VI. 

« Thy law is written in my heart, 

« I'll finiſh well the Saviour's part; 

«© Bid wondering worlds adore my grace, 

And ſave them by my righteouſneſs.“ 


206. Iſaiah Ixiii. 


F. 
„es where the mighty Saviour comes 
3 From Edom's hoſtile plains ! 


A crimſon veſture he aſſumes, 
And blood his raiment ſtains. 
II. | 
From Bozrah, glorious he appears 
His robes with victory ſhine ; 
Complete ſalvation, lo ! he wears, 
With majefty-divine. 
| 111. 
Why thus array'd, Almighty God, 
In veſts of purple glow, 
With garments ting'd in ſtreams of blood 
That from the wine-preſs flow ? 
| 7 
* The wine-preſs I myſelf have trod, 
And with me there was none; | 
Vour ſtrength and your ſalvation ſtood 
Complete in me alone.” 1 2 


» — 


: 


'T - 203-4 
v. 
Whence flow theſe favours, ſo divine, 
'To ſave the rebel race? x 
Why, for a heart ſo vile as mine, 
Such rich diſplays of grace ? 
VI, 
When not one glorious mind above 
Had half the power we crave, 


Had halt the grace, or halt the love, No 
A ſinking world to fave; | Blar 

| VI. | Of 
When not an angel's ſtrength could bear Yet 
I be vengeance of a God, | Wit! 
Then did the Son of man appear LV 
In garments roll'd in blood. I-N 


207. Iaiah lit. 
I, 
Ino hath our report believed 
Of our God ſo deeply grieved, 
Grieved for the ſinful race? 
Lo! his arm of ſtrength revealed, 
While the covenant unſealed, 
Manifeſts Almighty grace. 
'F 
As a tender plant that's growing, 
Full of richeſt ſap o'erflowing, 
Springing in a thirſty ground; 
So the Lord by man deſpiſed, 
By his true difciples prized, 
Stands with grace and beauty crown'd. 
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35 
By the nations long expected, 
See him come, by man rejected, 
Deeply taught to ſuffer grief; 
All our fins were laid upon him, 
Mile we hid our faces from him, 
| While he died for our relief. 
IV. 
| No deceit his lips had ſpoken, 
Blameleſs, he no law had broken, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt : 
Yet it pleas'd the Lord to chuſe him, 
With Almighty wrath to bruiſe him, 
Whea his blood for man was ſpilt. 


N. B. See Hymns for the COMMUNION. 
T he Reſurrection of Chriſt, 


I. 
Ar Sum of Righteouſneſs appears, 
| To ſet in blood no more; 
Gore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
| Your riſing God adore, 
"7 8 
| Pbe ſaints, when he refign'd his be 

Unclos d their ſleeping eyes; 
: e breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe. 

111. 

Pune the dreadful race he ran, 
Alone the wine-preſs trod; 
; lle died and ſuffer'd as a man, 


e riſes as a God. | „ 


— 
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SD ; 
In vain the Kone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Forbid an early rife 
To him who burſts the gates of hell, 
And opens paradiſe. 


209. The Same. 


1. 

8 the Lord, is ris'n to-day, 
Sons of men and angels ſay, 

Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 

Sing,) e heavens, and earth reply. 

. 
Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 


Io! the ſun's eclipſe is o'er ; 


Lo! he ſets in blood no more, | 
- 111. 


Vain the None, the watch, the ſeal, | 


Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Neath ſhall ne'er forbid his riſe, 
Chriſt hath W 'd paradiſe. 

IV. 
Lives again our glorious King: 
Where, O Death, is now thy ſting ? 
C1.ce he died our ſouls to ſave; 
Where's thy victory, boaſting grave? 

V, R 
Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted head. 
Made like him, like kim we rife, 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies, 


/ 


E 
VI. 
What tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parents' fall; 
&ond life we ſhall receive, 
In our heavenly Adam live. 
VII. 
Hail the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praiſe to thee by both be given ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the ReſurreQion---thou! 
210. The Same, 
I, 
bs vs, who dy'd a world to ſave, 
Revives and riſes from the grave 
By his Almighty power ; 
From fin, and death, and hell ſet free, 
He captive leads captivity 
And lives, to die no more. 
| 24; 
The Lord, who ſpoke the world from nought, 
Hath for poor ſinners dearly bought 
Salvation by his blood: 
Lo! how he burſts the bonds of death, 
And re- aſſumes his vital breath, 
To make our title good! 
111. 
O may we all from fin awake, 
In paradiſe our places take, 
Near our exalted head! 
May all our ſouls to heaven aſpire, 
In thought, and will, and ſtrong deſire, 
To ſenſual pleaſures dead ! 


aa. 4 
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IV. 
Children of God, look up and ſee. 
Your Saviour cloth'd in majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb: 
Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 
In heaven your manſion he prepares, 
And ſoon will take you home.. 
v. 
His Church i 1s ſtill his. joy and crown, 
He looks with love and pity down. 
On her he did redeem: _ 
He taſtes her joys, he feels her woes, 
And prays that the may ſpoil her foes, 
And ever reign with him. 


211. T he Same. 


15 
A attend, and join the ſong, 
To whom immortal notes belong, 
Your golden harps and voices join 
To praiſe Immanuel's love divine. 
115 
Lo! he, who on the croſs was lain, 
High thron'd in glory lives again ;. 
Clad with eternal victory,. 
He captive leads captivity. 
Tp | 
With ſongs of joy addreſs his name, 
His victories and his love proclaim ;. 
Sing how he conquer'd.as he fell, 
And — d all che powers of hell. 


Now 
He g 
Immo 


Who 


Hints 
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Let e\ 
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Iv. 
Now in his conqueſts we partake, 
He gain'd thoie triumphs for our ſake: 
Immortal glories to the Lamb, 
Who death by his own death o'ercame, 

Ve 
dants, ſhout with joy your riſen God, 
And fpread his boundleſs love abroad ; 
Let every heart the Saviour bleſs, 
and every tongue his name confeſs, 


212. The Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 
1. 

[z5vs is now gone up on high 
| To fill a heavenly throne ; 
He captive leads captivity, 
And tramples ſatan down. 

| ib, | 
clus the mighty conqueror ſtands, 
To give the rebel race 
Its, from his heavenly Father's hands, 
Of richeſt love and grace. 

III. 

ime, Holy Spirit, from on high, 
Gift of the Saviour, come, 
Ur natures change and purify, 
And make our hearts thine home. 
IV. 5 
ame, ike a mighty ruſhing wind, 
Deſcend, and fill the place; 
every ſoul to God be join'd, 
And feel an heavenly peace. 
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WV, 


Sit on cur heads, like cloven tongues, Who 
That we may pray and praiſe ! n 
And lengtken out our joytul ſongs, The 
Jo everlaſting days. Gi 
213. The Same. 
| I. 
Os Lord is riſen from the dead, 1 


Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 
11. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Le exverlaſting doors, give way. 
5 111. 
Looſe all your maſly bars of light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 
IV. 
Who 1s the King of Glory, who? 
The Lord, that all his toes o'ercame; 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew, | 
And Jetus is the conqueror's name. 
2 7 
Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chant the ſolemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Le everlaſting doors, give way. 


1 ws 3 
VI. 
Who is the King of Glory, who ? 
The Lord of glorious power poſleſt : 
The King of ſaints and Angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleft ! 


214. For Whit-Sunday. 
15 i 
RANTED is the Saviour's prayer, 
Now deſcends the Comforter ; 
Open wide your hearts, to prove 
All the powers of life and love. 
1. 
Come, divine and peaceful Gueſt, 
Inter every waiting breaſt ; 
Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inſpire, 
Kindle there the goſpel fire. 
111. | 
Prince of Peace, and Lord of Life, 
Give us agonizing ſtrife ; 
life divine in us renew, 
Thou the gift, and giver too. 
IV. 
ome and wake theſe hearts of earth, 
Wake us into ſecond birth : | 
Wuickening power may we receive; 
dreathe, and our dry bones ſhall live. 
Pig our fin and ſorrow ceaſe, 
ll us with thine heavenly peace; 
0 divine we then ſhall prove, 
git of truth, and fire of love. 


— 
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Pap we e hang upon thy word, 


Our longing ſouls have heard from thee, | 


Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thy promiſe made ſo rich and free, 

To ſuch as Sion's paths purſue, 

And would believe that God 1 1s true. 


II. 


Thou ſayeſt, I will the Father pray, | 


«© And he the Comforter ſhall give, 
shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 

And never more his temples leave; ; 
« Myſelf will to my orphans come, 
And make you mine eternal home.“ 


III, 


Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal, 


And let the promiſe now take place ; 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word of grace; 
Thy ſorrowtul diſciples cheer, 
And fend us down the Comforter. 


He viſits oft the 1 breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad complaint; 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint. 
Repeat the melancholy moan 
«« Qur joy is fled, our comfort gone!“ 


E 
; a V. 
Haſten him, Lord, into each heart, 
Our ſure inſeparable guide; 
0 might we meet, and never part! 
O might he in our hearts abide! 
And keep his houſe of praiſe and prayer, 


And reſt and reign for ever there! 


HYMNS To THE TRINITY, 


210. 


7. 
Bixer be the Father for his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joys above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 
11. 
Glory to thee, great Son of God, 

From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 

Pardon and life for dying ſouls. 

. 
Ne give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 

Who in our hearts of ſin and woe 
kes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 

E | IV. 
Thus God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit we adore, 

That lea of life and love unknown, 

Without a bottom or a ſhore, 


U 


E 
217. The Same. 


| „ 
oME, thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ſing, 
Help us to praiſe ; | 
| Father all-glorious, | 
| O'er all victorious, | 1 H 
| Come and reign over us, ] Jeh 
| Ancient of Days ! A \ 
7 1 
| Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, ie 
| Scatter our enemies, A ( 
And make them fall ;. Ane 
Let thine Almighty aid = - 
Our ſure defence be made, 1 
Our ſouls on thee be ſtay'd; * BY 
Lord, hear our call. | 
III. I An; 
Come, Holy Comforter, = ( 
Thy ſacred witneſs bear = 
In this glad hour: | IM Th 
Thou who Almighty art, * 
Rule thou in every heart, Y 
And never more depart, 11 
Spirit of Power! 1 
1V. | BYE 
To the great One in Three | 
Eternal praiſes be | BY 


Hence---eyermore : 1 
2 5 


3 

His ſovereign Majeſty 

May we in glory ee, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 


218, The Same, 


+: Fs 
Hur, L, Father! whoſe commanding call 
Unnumber'd worlds attend, 
Jehovali, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. 
11. 
EeRted by thy grace alone, 
Cur names are wrote in heaven; 
And tor our fins thy dear-lov'd Son 
A ſacrifice haſt given. 
111. 
Hail, Cod the Son! with glory crown'd 
Ere time began to be; 
Angels and ſaints thy throne ſarround, 
Creation bows to thee. 
Iv. 
Thou didſt our mortal fleſh aſſume, 
And, full of truth and grace, 
By thine imputed work, become 


The Lord our Righteouſneſs 


Hail, Holy Ghoſt ! Iehovah, Lord, 
All glory be to thee ! 


runs from the Father and the Word, 
From all eternity. 
2 
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Yy. 
Sole Author of our ſecond birth, 
Faithful thou wilt be found; 
Thy work of grace, begun on earth, 
Shall be ia glory crow n'd. 
„ 
Hail, great eternal Lord of Hoſts! 
To mortal powers unknown : 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! 
Myſterious Three in One. 
219. The Same, 
15 
W., give immortal praiſe 
10 God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above: 
He ſent his own eternal Son 
To die for ſins that man had done. 
11. 
To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory 1 
Who bought us with his blood 


From ey verlaſting woe: 


And now he lives, and now he reigns, 


And reaps the fruit of all his pains. 
111. 
To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip g give; 
Wheſe new-cre ating power 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes the great deſign, 


And fills the ſoul with grace divine. 
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Iv, 
Almighty God! to thee 

be endlefs honours done ; 
he undivided Three, 

Ihe great myſterious One ! 
Where reaſon tails with all her 
There faith prevails, anc love a 

Fu N ERARA T H y 
220. At the Denth 


powers, 
dores. 


of a Beliewer, 
3 
M' HY do we mourn departed friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms 2 
Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends 
To ca} tem to his arms, 


Are we not tendin g upward too, 

As faſt as time can move ? 
Why ſhoulg We with the hours more ſlow, 
1] Love? 


nat Recep us from our 
111. 
Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
tir bodies to the tomb 2 
car fleſh of Jeſus lay, 
cit a ſweet Perfume, 
11 


falnts he bleſt, 


he Stares of all his 
j } by 3 

And ſoften'd every bed: 
dere fond the 


c dying members reſt, 
ut with the dyin g head? 0 


3 


8 


K 


E 


| \ 
Thence he aroſe, aſcending high, 3s 
And ſhew'd our feet the way: Nba 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, hs 


At the great riſing-day. 
221. Thought of Death and Clory improved, 


1. 
My ſoul, come meditate the day, 
And think how near it ſtands, 
When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay, 
And fly to unknown lands. 


11. 
O could we die with thoſe that die, 
And place us in their ſtead ! 
Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead. 


111. Every 

Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above Ro! 

In their own glorious forms, Thoſe 

Ard wonder why our ſouls ſhould love Pie; 
To dwell with mortal worms. 

222, Revelation XIV. 13. 

| I, WT Every 

| BR. EST are the fouls: the word proclaims, He: 

That are in Jeſus dead ; All wi 

Sweet 1s the ſavour of their names, He: 


And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 


8 
11. 
They die in Jeſus, and are bleſt; 
How kind their ſlumbers are! y 
From ſufferings and from {ins releas'd,. 
And free from every care. 
111. 
br from this world of toil and ftrife, 
And ever with the Lord; 
The lahours of this mortal life 
End in a large reward. 
223. ?.. ILY WS. 
5 
o! he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for ſavour'd ſinners ſlain! 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 


Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! Amen. 
11. 


Beers eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought 5 ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Mefliah fee. 
III. 
Erery iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth ſhall flee away 3. 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day 
Come to . * 
Come to judgment! come away! 


—— 
9 — 
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IV. | 
Now redemption long expected, 
See! in ſolemn pomp appear! 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah! 
See the day of God appear! 
v. 
Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom! 
Bid us worlds above inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home: 
All creation 
Travails! groans! and bids thee come! 
| VI. 
Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and plory : 
Claim the kingdoms for thine own! 
— O come quickly, 
Hallelujah ! come, Lord, come! 
224. The Same. 
I. 
H comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere; 
Ihe ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near ! 
His lightnings flaſh, his thunders roll, 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul. 
11. 
From heaven angelic voices ſound, 
Lo! the Almighty Jeſus crown'd ! 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 
While glory decks the Saviour's face. 


Neſce! 
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| | 111. 
Neſcending on his azure throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own : 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail kim their triumphant Lord, 
| IV. 
Shout, ail ye people of the ſky, 
And all ye ſaints of the Moft High: 
Our God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever, and for ever reigns. 
v. 

The Father praiſe, the Son adore, 

The Spirit bleſs for evermore : 
dalration's glorious work is done, 

We welcome thee, great Three in One. 


225. The Same, from Pſalm 1. 


1. 
W 2x Chriſt in judgment ſhall deſcend, 
And ſaints ſurround the Lord, 
tie bids unnumber'd worlds attend 
The ſentence of his word. 
II. 
Thron'd on a cloud he ſoon ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. | 
| TER 
Heaven from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attendin Angels come, 
And earth and hell ſhall know, and fear, 
His juſtice and their doom, 


Eo 3 


Iv. 
«© But gather all my ſaints (he cries) ne.! 
That ſought their peace with God FR 
« By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, Every 
And found it in his blood, Shield 

Vs | | 
Their faith and works brought forth tolight W While 
«© Shall make the world confeſs, = Glad! 
«© The gift of my reward is right, Him, 
And heaven ſhall ſing my grace.“ o hi 
| VI. 

Conſider ere his wrath appear, May \ 
Ye that deſpiſe the Lord, 5 W his 
Give him your hearts, and learn to feat ino 
The vengeance of his word. To be 
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226. For Perſons joined in Felliw/hibs | Tur 


O 

3 an ſoin © 

Nov with joint conſent we ſing, Fach 

Glory to our God and King . One tl 

All our hearts and voices raiſe Father 
im th iour's praiſes ( 

To proclaim the Saviour s pr Tr 55 Over, 

1 od, 


While in him we live and move, 

He defends us by his love; 
Wandering through this deſert land, 
He upholds us by his hand. 


L 227 ] 
111. 
He, in every time and place, 
lanifeſts his guardian grace; 
Every day, and every hour, 
Shields us by his conſtant power. 
IV. 
While we ſee each other's face; 
ladly we unite to bleſs 
Him, that leads us by his love 
To his biiſstul throne above. 
1 v. 
May we walk with God below, 
In his likeneſs daily grow, 
Till our joyful ſpirits riſe, 
To behold him in the ſkies! 


227. Communiqn of Saints. 


bs | 
Tarr, Almighty Lord, we own, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 
ſon our new- born ſpirits, join 
Lach to each, and all to thine; 
One the faith, and common Lord, 
kather, Holy Ghoſt, and Word, 
Vrer, through, and in us all, 
God, incomprehenſible, 


11. 
Move, and actuate, and guide; 
Divers gifts to each divide: 
Plac'd according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil : 


— ———_— yy ————I——— - 
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13 
Wait we till the Maſter come, 
Till the Lord ſhall take us home, 
Till his glorious face we ſee 
Crown'd with immortality. 

| 111. 

Many are we now and one, 
We who ſeſus have put on; 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male or female, Lord, in thee ; 
Choſe alike by ſovereign grace, 
Cover'd with one righteouſneſs : 


Names, and ſects, and parties fall; 


Thou, O Chriſt, art All in All. 
228. The Same. 
"PD 


Ess, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 


Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 


Bid all jars for ever ceaſe. 


11. 
By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumbling- block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear, 


Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


11 
Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 


Meek in every thought and word, 


Altogether like our Lord. 
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Iv. | 
Let us each for other care, 
Each his brother's burden bear; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
chew how true believers live. 

V. 
Jet us then with joy remove 
To thy family above; 
On the wings of Angels fly, 
Sew how true believers die. 
229. The Same, 


'P 
Ho thy lovely ſelf reveal, 
J Are we not met in thy great name? 
Thee in the midſt we wait to teel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading flame. 
11. 
Truly our fellowſhip below, 
With thee, and with thy Father is; 
In thee eternal life we know, 
And heaven's unutterable bliſs. 
7 Re 
in part we only know thee here, 
But wait thy coming from above; 
Then ſhall thy ſaints behold thee near, 
And every ſoul be loſt in love. 
230. At Mecting, 
| 15 
Burst by Jeſu's providence, 
o, we meet again in love! 
May we, when we fly from hence, 
Meet beſore thy throne above ! 
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18 
11. 
When we once ſhall there arrive, 

Ever happy we ſhall reign ; 


Ever with the Sav1 iour live, 


Everlaſting glories gain. 
111. 
There ſhall ſorrow not intrude, 
Nor ſhall fighing enter in; 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, 
We ſhall ſtand made free from fin, 
IV. 
Come, ye ſaints of Jeſus, come, 


Forward boldly let us preſs ; 


Humbly let our ſouls preſume 
On the Saviour's righteouſneſs, 
v. 
Pray we for the promis'd hour, 
When the family complete, 
Borne on clouds, and girt with power, 
In the houſe above ſhall meet. 
VI. 
Maſter! haſten on the day ; 
Glorious to thy judgment come: 
Call thy travelling ſaints away; 
Lord, we long to be at home. 


231. At Parting. 


1. 
Brxær be the dear uniting Jove 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
'Tho' we are join'd in | heart, 


Whoſ 
To 90 


We b. 
Whoſl 
Whoſl 
Whoſ 
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11. 
Join'd in one Spirit to our head, 
We watt his will to know, 
That we in his dear ſteps may tread, 
And do his work below. 
111. 
O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beſide ; 
Nothing defire, nor aught eſteem. 
But Jeſus crucify'd ! 
| | IV. 
Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace ; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anſwer grace. 


232. At Meeting or Departing. 
0 1 * 
V bleſs the Lord, whoſe tender care 
Directs us on where'er we ſtray ; 
Whoſe conſtant love ſhall fill prepare 
To guide us in the narrow way. 
1 1 0 


We bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 


Whoſe beams command our night to ceaſe; 


Whoſe ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 

Whoſe paths are all the paths of peace, 
| III, | 

Thy cloudy pillar all the day 

Shall guard us thro' the burning light; 

While brighter glories ſhall diſplay 


by cheering preſence thro' the night. X 2 
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IV. 
As thoſe that follow thee above, 
Where'er thy ſtately footſteps ſtray, 
Thro' ſtreets of gold, in realms of love, 


In ſhining robes of bright array; 


v. 

So let us learn, where'er we go, 

To yield obedience to thy call; 

To ſeek thy footſteps here below, 

And ſerve thee as our All in All. 

233. For Miniſters at their Arrival. 
. 
ORD, we welcome thy dear Servant, 
Meſſenger of goſpel grace! 

O how beauteous are the feet of 

Him that brings good news of peace! 
Lord, we welcome 
Every ſervant ſent of thee. 

| 11. 

Bleſs, O bleſs his meſſage to us! 
Give us hearts to hear the word 

Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By the death of Chrift our Lord. 

 Oreveal it 
To our poor and helpleſs fouls * 
| 1II. 

Lord, vouchſafe thy grace and glory 
To thy faithful labourer dear; 

Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer'd up in faith and prayer. 
Blets, O bleſs him | 

Now, henceforth, for evermore! 


p 
(233 } 
234. For Miniſters at their Departures 


F. 
Wir heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend : 
Thy faithful meſſenger ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 
„ 
Gird him with all- ſufficient grace, 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
And bend him to obey thy will. 
| 111. 
Before him thy protection ſend; 
0 love him, ſave him to the end! 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 
IV. 
Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart, 
In him thy mighty power exert ; 
That thouſands yet unborn may*praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


235, A Prayer for a Minifter, or for an 


Ordination.. 


1. | 

(ornrssION'D from the Lord of Hoſts, 
Servant of God, ariſe, and ſhine ; 

Ariſe, and gird thine armour on, 

And prove the ſtrength of Jeſus thine, 


L 234 J 


11. 


Go, dare the dreadful powers of ſin, Th 
From conquering, and to conquer go; Ty 
1 


| | Smite with the Spirit's mighty ſword, 

And bring the vanquiih'd monſter low. Th 
1 1 
Strong in the ſtrength of God alone, 

Let Satan, the firſt ſinner, feel | | A 


The energy of truth divine, ; 
The vengeance of thy holy zeal. SG 700 
a +. Ane 
As darkneſs flies before the ſun, — 
And ſeeks a region where to dwell Her 
Remote from earth, in worlds unknown, Ane 
Hard by the diſmal gloom of hell; Her 
v. ae 
So learn to make deluſion fly; | 
And, with the beams of 4 light, Her 
Chace down the lofty pride of man, Wit 
Down to the pit of endleſs night. 7 
. it 
VI. 
Nor let thy fears preſume to quell WG. 
The flame that kindles on thine heart; Bid 
Strength more than equal to the day T, 
The great Jehovah ſhall impart. Ane 
VI1. 

In weakneſs will thy ſtrength be found, MW Her 
While unbelief ſhall ſhrink away ; Bori 
As ſinners burſt the bands of death, Lift 


And riſe to bleſs the goſpel day. 
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1 
| vIII. | 
Thus may my friend and brother prov 
The champion of the Lord moſt high; 
Thus urge the lingering combat on ; 
The battle win, and gain the ſky. 
236. On opening a Place of Worſhipe 
I. N 
RISE, O King of grace, ariſe, 
And enter now thy ſacred reſt; 
Come in, thou Lord of all our joys, 
And with us reign, for ever bleſt. 
11. : 
Here come, and fix thy gracious throne, 
And ſway thy ſceptre and thy ſword ; 
Here may thy power and love be Known, 
And energy attend thy word! 
| 11 
Here fill thy hungry, thirſty poor 
With living ſtreams, and living bread ; 
Unto thy rich exhauſtleſs ſtore 
With peaceful ſteps may they be led. 
IV. ; 
Cirded with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
Bid all thy miniſters to ſhine ; 
To preach thy glorious righteouſneſs, 
And no one's eiſe but thine. 
| 3 | 
Here let a numerous offspring riſe, 
Born from above by ſpecial grace, 
Lift loud hoſannahs to the ſkies _ 
ln loltier notes than Angels raiſe, 


| | 


The ſtaff of 
Thy weary 


236 J 


VI. 


Clothe all thine enemies with ſhame; 
Shame that ſhall bid them bluſh for fin ;. 
Such terms of love compoſe thy name, 
As can the vileſt rebel win. 


237. On taking a Member into Society. 


1. 


W LCOME, thou well-belov'd of God, | 
Thou heir of grace, redeem'd by blood; 
Welcome with us thine hand to join, 
A partner of our lot divine: 
Bleflings abundant from above 
Give him, we pray, Thou God of. love. 


I'Is 


With us the pilgrim-ſtate embrace; 

We travel to a bliſsful place, 

The new Jeruſalem above, 

The throne of God, the ſeat. of love: 
The Holy Ghoſt, that knows the way, 
Conduct thee on from day to day! 


111. 


romiſe now receive, 
Pester to relieve, 

The chief ſupport the pilgrim knows, 
Leaning on this, he forward goes: 


Thus if for reſt thy ſpirits call, 
Truſting on this, thou canſt not fall. 


IV. | 
With peace, with ceaſeleſs peace be ſhod, 
The ſhoes of peace receive of God; | 


_ — ——— 


— —— 


2 


1 7 J 
Theſe keep from pain the pilgrim's feet, 
And make the rugged way ſeem ſweet : 
So Sion's paths ſhall ever prove 
The paths of joy, and peace, and love. 
v. 
Thus onward move with upright pace; 
Stedfaſt purſue the goſpel- race: 
Filbd with the power of truth divine, 
Prove all the ſtrength of Jeſus thine : 
Commiſſion'd Angels ſoon ſhall come, 
And waft thee to thy wiſh'd-for home. 
238. For Field-preaching. 


5 | 
oRTH in thy ſtrength, O Lord, we go 
Thy goſpel to proclaim, 

Thine only righteouſneſs to ſhew, 

And glorify thy name. 

3 
Vouchſafe thine aid to ſpeak thy word 
In this appointed hour; | 
Attend it with thy Spirit, Lord, 
And let it come with power. 
| 111. 
Open the hearts of all that hear, 
To make the Saviour room; 
0 let them find redemption near, 
Let faith by hearing come. 
IV. 
Give them to hear the word as thine, 

With meekneſs to receive, 

To feel the ſaving power divine, 
Which teaches to believe. 


1] 
239. On Returning. 
I ON 


And brought ſalvation nigh ; 
Who caus'd his will to be proclaim'd 
'To finners doom'd to die. 


11. 
Lord, with thy mighty power deſcend, 
And grant them ears to hear, 
Hearts to receive the heavenly ſeed, 
To bring forth fruit with fear. 
. 111. 
Fill every panting, hungry ſoul 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore ; - 
And let not one go empty hence, 
But taſte, and pray for more. 
IV. | 
Let all thy children, Lord, be fed 
From thine eternal Word ; 
Stronger and ſtronger may they grow, 
Increaſing in the Lord. 
240. Infant Baptiſm. 


F, 

PT=vs did'the ſons of Abraham paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace: 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 

II. 
By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's covenant and his love: 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace, 
And not forbids their infant race. 


C*LoRyY to God, who gave the word, 
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111. 
Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 

Their children ſet apart for God; 
His Spirit on their offspring ſhed, 
Like water pour'd upon the head. 
A IV. 
Let every ſaint, with cheerful voice, 
In this large covenant rejoice; 
Young children in their early days, 
Shall give the God of Abraham praiſe. 


241. Adult Baptiſm. 
14 
ESC END, Celeſtial Dove lo 
In every boſom dwell ; 
Upon the preſent water move, 
Let each the influence feeL 
11. 
Anoint with holy fire, 
Baptize with purging flames, 
And with thy grace this ſoul inſpire, 
With ceaſeleſs, living ſtreams. 
111. 
Thy heavenly unction give; 
Thy promiſe, Lord, fulfil; 
bire power thy Spirit to receive, 
And ſtrength to do thy will. 
IV. 
Witneſs to this thy ago, 
And grant the inward grace ; 
Let this thy ſervant, ſeal'd for thine, 
From hence depart in peace. 


A 4 
- — a — 
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For the Concluſion of the Old Lear. 


2442. Time how {wift. 


+. 

\X7HILE with ceaſeleſs courſe the ſun 
Now concludes another year, 

Many ſouls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 

Fix'd in an eternal ſtate, 

They have done with all below; 

We a little longer wait, | 

But how little---none can know. 


5 

As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find; 

As the lightning from the ſkies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rapid ſtream; 
Upwards, Lord, our Foirits raiſe, 
All below is but a dream. 


111. 
If from guilt and ſin ſet free, 
By the knowledge of thy grace; 
Welcome then the call will be, 
To depart, and ſee thy face: 
To thy ſaints, while here below, 
With new years, new mercies come; 
But the happieſt year they know 
Is their laſt, which leads them home. 
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| IV. 
Thanks for mercies paſt receive, 
Pardon of our fins renew; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 
With eternity in view: | 
Bleſs thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And, when life's ſhort tale 1s told, 
May we dwell with thee above! 


243. For the New Year, 
1. 
HE Lord of earth and ſky, 
he God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 
: Ii. 
Barren and wither'd trees, 


We cumber'd long the ground, 


No fruit of holineſs 


Yet doth he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another year. 
. | 
When juſtice drew the ſword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of our Lord 
Cry'd, Let it ſtill alone. 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And ſpares us yet another year. 


On our dead ſouls was found; 
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Iv. 
Jeſus, thy ſpeaking blood 
From God obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace : 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo! we ſee another year. 
v. 
Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound: 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


CO M MU N IOM HYMNS 


244. Melcome to the Table. 
; . 
0 H, bleſs the Saviour, ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed; 
Not heaven affords a richer treat, 
For Jeſus is the bread ! 
| I. 
The vile, the loſt he calls to him; 
Ye trembling ſouls, appear ; 
The righteous in their own eſteem 
Have no acceptance here. 
111. 
If guilt and ſin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place; 
Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And J ſhall ſee his face. 
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245. The Lord's Supper inftituted, 
I. 
'T'was on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powers of earth and hell aroſe 
Againit the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betray'd him to his toes : 
11. 
Before the mournful ſcene began, | 
He took the bread, and bleſs'd and brake; * 
What jove through all his actions ran! 
What woadrous words of grace he ſpake! 
| 111. 8 
* This is :2y body broke for fin, 
Receive and cat the living food:“ 
Then took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine; 
is the new covenant in my blood. 
6 555 
* Do this,“ he cry'd, “ till time ſhall end, 
In memory of your dying friend: 3 
Meet at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord.“ 
Jeſus, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
We ſhew thy: death, we ſing thy name 4 
Til thou return, and we ſhall eat | 
The marriage-ſupper of the Lamb. "ll 
246, . Dedication to Cod. . 


10 ll} 

Hexe, Lord, we give ourſelves away, | it | 
Our hearts to thee reſign ; : 
may each moment of our lives || 


For evermore be thine! - _ - Y -2 Il; 
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11. 
O let our lives, and all we have, S Thu 
Be conſecrated ſtill, = V 
To yield to thy divine commands Dice 
With a reſigned will. | A 
111. i 
Let not a vain and trifling world, hut 
With all its charms below, - N T} 
Divert us from thoſe ſacred joys Where 
That from thy preſence flow. 1 
Iv. 


Let loves and joys of lower birth, 
All loſt and ſwallow'd be 


In that full ſtream of happier love I 
That dy'd upon the tree. 0 
247. Sin the Crucifeer of Chriſt. | And. 
I 9 
Las! and did my Saviour bleed? orbi 
And did my ſovereign die? | dave 
Would he devote that ſacred head, All eh 
For ſuch a worm as I? We ſa 
„ 
Was it for crimes that I had done, | Ire 
He groan'd 2 5 the tree? _ | doro 
Amazing pity ! race HERO Ss Did e 
And love beyond degree! When 
111. 
Well might the ſn in darkneſs hide, Were 
And ſhut his glories 1 In, That 
When God, the mighty. Maker, dy'd _ Love 


For man, the creature's fin, Dema 
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e b 
Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
' While his dear croſs appears; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears! 
* . 
But drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt ot love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
Tis all that I can do. 


248. The Croſs our Glory. 

Wn: Lil 

HE x we ſurvey the wondrous croſs 118} | 

On which the Prince of Glory dy d, i 

Our richeſt gain we count but loſs, If 

And pour contempt on all our pride. . 
it, 

Forbid it, Lord, that we ſhould boaſt, 

dare in the death of Chriſt, our God! | 

All the vain things that charm us moſt, 

We ſacrifice for Jeſu's blood. | 

| 111. | 14 

dee from his head, his hands, his feet, 1 

dorrow and love flow. mingling down; i} 

Did eecr ſuch love, ſuch og meet, 11 

When thorns compos'd the Saviour's crown ? 

W 1 I 

ere the whole realm of nature mine, 1 

hat were a preſent far too ſmall: Wi. 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Lemands my ſoul, my life, my all. * 3. 


— — — — 
— 
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240. Cod is Love. 
| I, 
„Twas love that brought the Saviour down H. 
Into avirgin's womb; | 
*Twas love that nail'd him to the tree, | 
And laid him in a tomb. ha 


11. 5 
Thro' a whole life of ſuffering here, 
I be law of kindneſs reign'd ; | 
Love made thoſe ghaſtly wounds thro' which 
His precious life was drain'd. 
111. | 
Love took him to his Father's throne, 
There to prepare us room; 

And love will bring him down again, 

Io fetch us to his home. 

2 50. The Same. 

TO 
O r him, who did ſalvation bring, 
Lord, may we ever think, and ſing: 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Arife, ye needy, he'll relieve. 
| | 7 

Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 
All heaven doth with thy triumphs ring ; 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, 
Devils with force, and men with love. 

| 2 
To purge our fins, Chriſt ſhed his blood, 
He dy'd to bring us near to God; 
Let all the world fall down, and know, 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew. 


D 
251. Chrig our Bread, 
L APPY the man to whom ' tis given 
To eat the bread of life in heaven : 


This happineſs in Chrift we prove, 
Who feed on his forgiving love. 


252. To the Holy Gas. 


fs 
ore, Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
Thine inward witneſs give, 
To every waiting ſoul reveal 
The death by which we live. 
Spectators of the pangs divine, 
O that we now may be, 
Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign, 
His pation on the tree. 


253. Communion with Feſus. 


1. 
one, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
Fan each ſpark into a flame ; 
leflings let us now inherit, 
Bleflings that we cannot name : 
chilſt hoſannas we are finging, 
May our hearts in rapture move; 
el new grace in them ſtill ſpringing, 
Breathe the air of pureſt love. 
11. 
et us ſail in grace's ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea, 
uided into pure devotion, 
„ Kept from paths of error free: 


— ww 
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On thy heavenly manna feeding. 
Screen'd from every envious foe :. 
Love, O Love for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego! 
254. Sitting at Jeſu's Feet. 
, , 1. 
WEET the moments, rich in bleſſing, 
Which before the croſs we ſpend; 
Life, and health, and peace poſſeſſing, 
From the ſinner's dying Friend. 
May we fit, for ever viewing 
Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; 
Precious drops our ſouls bedewing, 
Plead and claim our peace with Go 
. 
Truly bleſſed is the ſtation, 
Low before his croſs to lie: 
While we ſee divine compaſſion 
Floating in his languid eye: 
Here it is we find our heaven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze; 
Much we have to be forgiven, 
Daily miracles of grace. 
| 111. | 
Love and grief our hearts dividing, 
Call for tears his feet to bathe; 
Keep us ſtill in faith abiding, 
Lite deriving from his death. 
May we ſtill enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus go! 
Prove n's balray name more healing, 


And himſelf more deeply know. 
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ö 1 [2 
NoraHinG but thy blood, O Jeſus, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart ; 
Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us ; 
Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 
Law and terrors do but harden, 
All the while they work alone; 
But a ſenſe of blood-bought pardon 
Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


1 

Tis a ſafe but deep compunction 
Thy repenting people feel; 

Love and grief compound an unction, 
As at once can wound and heal. 

rom thy fulneſs we receive them; 
We have nothing of our own: 

reely thou doſt love to give them, 
To the needy who have none. 


111. 

each us by thy patient Spirit 

Hoy to mourn, and not deſpair; 
t us, leaning on thy merit, 
Wreſtle hard with God in prayer. 
henſoc'er aſflictions ſeize us, 

They ſhall profit, if not pleaſe ; 
t aefend, defend us, Jeſus, 

From ſecurity and eaſe, 


255. Efficacy of Chrifts Blood. 


* * —— — —  — 


„„ 
256. Paniing for Bleſſing, 
„ 
es us, at whoſe ſupreme command 
We thus approach to God; 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand 
That once was dipt in blood. 
| 11. 
Obedient to thy gracious call, 
We break the hallow'd bread ; 
We truſt on thee, our bleeding Lord, 
On thee alone to feed. 
„ . 
The tokens of thy dying love, 
O let us all receive! 
Thy quickening power we wait to prove, 
On thee alone to live. | 
25% Chriſt the Believer's Food, 
T- 
W E ſing the wondrous deeds 
x That grace divine performs, 
'The mighty God comes down and bleeds 
'To nouriſh dying worms, 
11. 
The banquet that we eat 
Is all of heavenly things ; 
Earth hath np dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings. 
111. 
In vain had Adam ſought 
His Paradiſe around; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 


In all that happy ground.. 
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mY IV. 
The Angel hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 
But not on Jeſu's blood, 
v. 
Come, then, ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with your king ; 
This wine will drown your ſad complaints, 
And tune your voice to ſing. 


2 58. Pſalm xc. 5 o. 
"4 
bo, full of truth and grace, 
J Comes in mercy trom above, 
Manifeſting rich diſplays 
Of his blzeding, dying love. 
. | 
Te, who pierc'd the Lamb of God, 
Caus'd his bitter agony, 
bluſh to ſee him bath'd in blood, 
ying on th' accurſed tree. | 
| . 
Lo! the heavenly Sufferer dies, 
bowing down his ſacred head; 
Nhat a coftly ſacrince 
od the holy Saviour made! 
| Iv. 
e alone ſuſtains our grief, 
Dies for our iniquities, 
ears the curſe for our relief; 
exer ſure was grief like his! 
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„ 
Deareſt Sufferer, thee we own, 
All our powers belong to thee ; ; 
Claim us for thyſelf alone, ; 
'Thine for ever may we be. mn 


259, Worthy is the Lamb, 


| 1 

N ow to the Lamb, that once was ſlain, 

Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 

Salvation, glory, joy, remain 

For ever on thy head. 

Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
And ſet the pris' ners free; 

Haſt made us kings and prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee. 


260. Eſpouſals to Chriſt, 2 Cor. xi. 2. 
| ; | 
ERMIT us, deareſt Lord, to prove 
Our intereſt in thy bleeding love, 
To hear that tender voice of thine, 
That whiſpers peace and life divine. 
| 4 
Allure us by thy dying charms, 


To ſeek our refuge in thine arms; 


To taſte thy love, that here appears . 
Bought by thy blood, and groans, and tears WW Burt 

111. F 
As virgins, taught by chaſteſt love, o 
Seck in a huſband's care to prove A; 


The ſofteſt joys that mortals know, 
That love and innocence beſtow ; 


L 233 J 

IV. 
So may our virgin ſouls be thine, 
Won by thy grace.and love divine; 
Diſdain all other loves, befide 
The love of Jeſus cructty'd. 


V. 
Thy deareſt fleſh we make our food, 
And gladly drink thy richeſt blood; 
A richer feaſt than Angels prove, 
Who ne'er can taſte thy dying love. 


261, Calvary. 


| 3 = 
L's of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We thus recal to mind, 
Send the anſwer from above, 
And let us mercy find: 
Think on us, who look to thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe; 
O remember Calvary ! 
And bid us go in peace! 
11. 
By thine agonizing pain, 
And bloody ſweat, we pray; 
By thy dying love to man, 
Take all our ſins away: 
Burſt our bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe ; 
O remember Calvary ! 


And bid us go in peace! 
EL 
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$1. 
Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal, 


Speak us freely jultify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe: 
© remember Calvary ! 
And bid us go in peace! 
IV. 
Lord, we would not hence depart, 
Till thou our wants relieve; 
Write forgiveneſs on each heart, 
And all thine image give : 
May our fouls ſtill cry to AT 
Ill perfected in holineſs ! 
O remember Calvary ! 
And bid us go in peace ! 


262. The Same. © 


I, 
way, from earth to Calvary, 
There ſee thy bleeding Saviour, ſee, 
And love thy dying Lord : 
Away, my ſoul, attend the call, 
Beneath his Croſs devoutly fall, 
And hear his gracious word. 
11. 
Speak, deareſt Lord, thy ſervant hears, 
Bid me to love and melt in tears, 
And wait to know thy will; 


83 


„ 
Tell me the ſufferings of thine heart, 
Let me from thee no more depart, 

But ſit and hear thee ſtill. 

„ 

I hear the glorious Sufferer tell 
How on his croſs he vanquiſh'd hell, 

And all the powers beneath; 
How, on the great atoning day, 
He put Almighty Wrath away, 

And died to conquer death. 

| IV. 
He tells me, how his work complete 
Can make the vileſt finner meet 
For everlaſting reſt ; 
He bids me wait, and long, and love, 
"Till call'd to fill a throne above, 
Aud reign for ever bleſt. 
v. 

Whence flow theſe favours ſo divine, 
Whence all this wondrous love of thine 
To ſhed ſuch ſacred blood ? 
O might I bluſh with holy ſhame, 
And weep, and love, and bleſs the name 

Of my redeeming God ! 

VI. 

O the immenſe, th' amazing love, 
That brought thee from thy throne above, 

To take the ſinner's place! 
What could conſtrain the Lord to die, 
For ſuch a wretch, ſo vile as I, 
But richeſt love and grace ? 

N 


„ 
263. Heavenly Food. 
. 


WI bleſs the Lord who gives this cup, 


This bread to feaſt upon : 
We bleſs the Lord who offer'd up 
His beſt beloved Son. 
II. 
tlow ſweet the ſtreams of 3 45 
From this repaſt of love! 
And if ſo ſweet the ſtreams. below, - 
Ho ſweet the ſpring above! 
111. 
There ſhall we fee the lovely face 
Of our forgiving God, 
And ſtand complete in rightcoufacſs, 
Waſh'd in the Saviour's blood. 
rv. 
There ſhall we all forget to ſin : 
No more remember death, 
But drink eternal pleafures in, 


And draw immortal breath. 
264. TT the Lamb, 


oor up, my foul, to him 
Whole death was thy deſert, 
And humbly view the living ſtream 
Flow from his bleeding heart, 72 
. 
I on the curſed tree, 
In dying pangs he lies, 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, 
And all our wants fogplics. 
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111. 
My Saviour's pierced ſide 
Pour'd out a double flood; 
By water we are purify'd, | 
And pardon'd by his blood, 
| IV. 
It coſt him cries and tears 
To bring us near to God; 
Great was our debt, and he appears OY | 
To make the payment good. | 
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265. 1 italo. 
. | 
Es us invites his ſaints 
J To meet around his board; 
Here pardon'd rebels ſweetly hold 
Communion with their Lord. 
| 11. 
For food he gives his fleſh, 
And bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favour! matchleſs grace 
Of our redeeming God! 
111. 
Our heavenly Father calls 
Chriſt and his members one; 
We the dear children of his love, 
And he the firſt-born Son. 


IV. 
Let all our powers be join'd 
His glorious name to raiſe! 

Let peace and love fill every mind, 
And every voice be praiſe, 


- 
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266. Chrift's dying Love. 
. 
How condeſcending, and how kind, 
Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our miſery reach'd his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down. . 
| II. | 5 
When juſtice, by our ſins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, 


lle gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 


Without a murmuring word. 
111. 
He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne; 
There's not a gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan. 
1 
his was compailion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne'er withdrew. _ 
267. Invitation lo the Lord's Table. 
Os 
* ſons and daughters. of the Lord, 
That wait around this feſt al board, 
Come, taſte with me the rich diſplays 
Of Chriſt's eternal love and grace. 
11 
Draw near, ye guilty, and receive 
The pardon which he loves to give: 
Ihe blood of Jeſus has a voice 
That whiſpers peace, and ſays, Rejoice. 


LPT 
111. | 
Draw near, ye poor, that feel, and know, 
Ye need whate'er he can beſtow ; 
There is in him, whene'er ye call, 
All that ye want, and more than all. 
IV. 
Draw near, ye blind; the Lord, your light, 
Can ſpeak the word, and heal your ſight; 
He will conduct you on the way 
That leads to everlaſting day. 
. V. | 
Draw near, ye ſimple and unwiſe, 
He gives the meek his beſt advice; 
The tools of Chriſt ſhall far excel 
The wiſeſt of the ſons of hell. 
VI. 

Draw near, ye naked, and be clad ; 
Ye mourning tribes, he'll make you glad; 
Ve poor, ye maim'd, ye halt, ye blind, 
All that ye want in Jeſus find. 


268. The Atonement. 
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9 
a1, thou once deſpiſed Jeſus ! 
Hail, thou Galilean King, 
Who didſt ſuffer to releaſe us, 
Who didit tree ſalvation bring: 
Hail, thou glorious Lord and Saviour, 
Who haft borne our ſin and ſhame ; 
By whoſe merit we find favour, 4 
Lite is given through thy name! | 
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8 11. 
Paſchal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our ſins were on thee laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 
— Thou haſt full atonement made. 
Every fin may be forgiven, 
'Thro' the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 


Peace is made *twixt man and God. 


itt. 
Jeſus, hail! enthron'd in glory, 


There for ever to abide ; 
All the heavenly hoſts adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's ſide : 
There for ſinners thou art pleading, 
Spare them yet another year ;” 
Thou for ſaints art interceding, 
Till in glory they appear. 


IV. 


Worſhip, honour, power, and bleſſing, 


Chriſt is worthy to receive; 
Loudeſt praiſes, without ceaſing, 

Meet 1t 1s for us to give : 
Help, ye bright angelic ſpirits, 

Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays ; 
Help to ſing our Jeſu's merits, 

Help to chaunt Immanuel's praiſe } 
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269. Praiſe to the Trinity for a precious Goſpel. 
| 15 | 
LEss'p be the name of Zion's King, 
For gladſome tidings brought; 

With thankful hearts we join to ſing | 

The love the Father wrought. | 
11. 

Bleſs'd be the Son, whoſe matchleſs love 
Redeem'd us by his blood, 

Who left the Father's ſeat above, 

To bring us near to Gd. 

Bleſs'd be the Spirit's holy grace, 

Who gives the life divine, . 
Who clothes the word with ſweet ſucceſs, 
And ſeals the ſinner thine. 

Bleſs'd be the undivided Three, 

The great myſterious One; 
The metſage was alone from thee, 
We bleſs thy name alone. 


— _— — 
—— 


— — 


— 2 wow 6 p k 
CO oC —— Ee Ee, on ans —————— CO 
8 * 


- —— II SITE 


”— * 
323 GAIRSoe- 


270. A concluding Prayer. 
| I. | 
o thee our wants are known, 
From thee are all our powers; 
Accept what is thine own, | 
And pardon what is ours : 
Our praiſes, Lord, and prayers receive, 


And to thy word a blefling give. 


— 
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| Es |; 
O grant that each of us 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
When thou and thine appear ! 


And follow thee to heaven our home; 
E'en ſo, Amen : Lord Jeſus, come! 
i, 2 GO Kh t4- - 
Mr the grace of Chriſt our Savioyr, 
And the Father's boundleſs love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Reſt upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 
Still poſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
272. A parting Prayer. 
| 1. | 
Por a ſeaſon call'd to part, 
Let us now ourſelves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-preſent Friend. 
Jeſus, hear our humble prayer, 
Tender Shepherd of thy ſheep! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our ſouls in ſafety keep. 
Ho: 
In thy ſtrength may we be ſtrong, . 
Sweeten every croſs and pain : 
Give us, if we hve, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 


1 
Then, if thou thy help afford, 
Eben-ezers ſhall be rear d; 
And our ſouls ſhall praiſe the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 
| 273. Phil. iv. 7. 
Tur peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 
Wuich only the Believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts; 
And may the Holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 


Pour an abundant bleſſing down 
On all our ſouls aſſembled here! 


274. Praiſe to the Lamb. 
. 
How glorious the Lamb 
Is ſeen on his throne ! 
His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts are won: 
; A kingdom is given 
1 Into the Lord's hand, 
In earth and in heaven, 
For ever to ſtand. 
f 1 1. 
Ve ſinners below, 
Then, truſt in the Lord, 
Look up to his arm, 
His honour, his word: 
Athirſt for his favour, 
His Godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore ! | 
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275. Hoſanna to Chrift, 


1. 
os ANNA to Jeſus the Lord, 
For tidings of infinite grace! 
Confirm'd by the promiſe and word, 
And oath of the Antient of Days. 


IT. 
What cauſe for eternal delight, 
That Jeſus is ever the ſame, 
Our guardian by day and by night, 


Hozanna to Jeſus's name. 


276. A Thankſgiving Hymn, 


"To 
Tu ANKFUL for our every bleſſing. 
Let us ſing, Chriſt the ſpring, 
Never, never ceaſing, 
| be 
Source of all our gifts and graces, 
Chriſt alone, Chriſt we own 
Calls for all our praiſes. 
111. 
He diſpels our ſin and ſadneſs, 


Life imparts, cheers our hearts, 


Fills with food and gladneſs. 


IV. 

He himſelf for us hath given, 
Us he feeds, us he leads 

To a feaſt in heaven. 
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277. The Same. 


I. 

W HAT creatures beſide are favour'd like us? 

Forgiven, ſupplied, and banqueted thus 
By God our good Father, who gave us his Son, 
And ſent him to gather his children in one? 

11. 

Salvation's of God, the fruit of free grace, 
Upon us beſtow'd before the world was. 
God from everlaſting be bleſt; and again 
Bleſt to everlaſting; Amen, and Amen! 


278. The Same. 


I. 
ox all the bleſſings of this day, 
Humble thankſgiving let us pay; 
And when to endleſs day we ſoar, 
There may we praiſe thee evermore. 
| itt. 

Hail, dear Redeemer! hve and reign, 
Hail, holy Lamb! for ſinners ſlain, 
Preſerver of the ranſom'd race, 
Exalted high in truth and grace. 

111. 
Our Guide thou all this day haſt been, 
O guard us from each nightly ſin; 
Remain our Saviour ſtill, and be 
Our hope and guard eternally. 
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279. Thanks for the Goſpel. 10 
1. 
Nl xs are the ſouls that hear and know T 


. The goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
Peace ſhall attend the paths they go, 
And light their ſteps ſurround. 


11. 

Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name; 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 
111. 
The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives; 
ifrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever reigns. 


280. Luke xxiv. 31. 


Vo farther go a . e ſlay, 

+ > Dear Saviour, till the break of day; T 
Turn in, dear Lord, with me : \ 
5 . 1 ay 

And in the morning when I waxe, 

Ile in thine arms, dear Jeſus, take, 

And I'll go on in thee. 


28 1. Before or after Meals. 


I 
wr is the mention of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs, 6 
Thy truth and mercy ſing. 


4 % J 
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God reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 

Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And every want ſupplies, 


111. 

With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 

Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


IV. 
Creatures, with all their numerous race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 
Can fing a Saviour's name. 


282. Crace before Meat. 


t preſent at our table, Lord, 
Be here and every where ador'd : 
Thy creatures bleſs, and grant that we 
May feaft in paradiſe with thee. 


283, Crace after Meat, 


\ r thank thee, Lord, for this our food, 
But moſt of all for Jeſu's blood: 

May manna to our ſouls be given, 

The bread of life ſent down from heaven. 
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xa1st God, from whom all bleſſings flow, . 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below; 


Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt ; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


81 NG we, to our God above, 

i Praiſe eternal as his love: 
Praiſe him, all ye heavenly hoſt, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


Gi glory to God, 

Ve children of men; 
And publiſn abroad, 

Again and again, 

The Son's glorious merit, 

The Father's free grace, 

The gifts of the Spirit, 

To Adam's loſt race. 


Er God the Father, and the Son, 1 
— And Spirit be ador'd, 5 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


T Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

Be praiſe amidſt the heavenly hoſt, 
And in the church below; | 
From whom all creatures drew their birth, 
By whom redemption bleſt the earth, 

From whom all comforts flow. 


1 
IVE to the Father praiſe, 
Give glory to the Son ; 
W, And to the Spirit of his grace 
Be equal honours done. 


PÞarHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
*. One God whom we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly hoſt, 
To praiſe thee evermore. 
Live by heaven and earth ador d, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee. 
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